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PREFACE 


name, as an Author, being 
echally unnd t bo wh. Public, 
I F have had the pleaſure of liſt ning in 
filence to the opinion of all my ge. 
quaintance, as welf as moſt intimate 
friends, on che Memeirs of Mrs. unn. 
7 hams, none of whom ſaſpe&ed me to 
be intereſtext in what chey ſaid vt 

the ſubject. 
L bound the Mary belie'd the book 
w be really a tranflation from the 
. French, and: good-naturedly ſuppor'd 
< it might, perhaps, be better in the 
© ariginal;” the Few diſcerning ones 
were not deceiw d: All allow'd the 
ſtory to be intereſting, and not ill 
 " . 


ii . EBEFACE. 
told. The Ladies, in general, treated 
the bos a Novel, which bore no 
reſemblance as truth, ſince Mrs. 


milie hatacter never could 
e have —xiſted in real life.” They, 
theref ore. rank d. her Memoirs among 
the; herd, of. chat, ſpecies of . 
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which; pours upon us every year from 


the pens of worn · out Chambermaids, 
and. indigent Valet de Chambres, Ce. 
Se Kc. Some of theſe Fair Ones 
weng ſe, far. as to adviſe me not to 
read, the book, aſſuring me, that it 
was not worth the peruſal, it was 

*ſaigraves and, full of ſtupid digreſ- 
60 Fons. Theſe judicious readers 


| did: not cointify me, becauſe I had 


bought the Review for the month of 
May, where I found myſelf treated 


with the utmoſt good humour, and, 
2 n lenity: 


PREFACE. * 


lenity: The compliments thoſe Gen- 
tlemen ſo obligingly paid to the Au- 
thor of Mrs. Wi lliams, I am perſuaded 
ſhe owed, in a great meaſure, to her 
ſex; yet ſhe muſt be excus'd, if the 
approbation of men of learning, and 
of taſte, flatter'd her amour propre 
much more ſenſibly, than the cenſure 
of the illiterate could humiliate it, 
Two or three perſons, who were 
well acquainted with my hiſtory, ea- 
fily put the real names ta the charac- 
ters drawn in Mrs. Williams's Me- 
moirs; to them I could not be con- 


cealed, and, therefore, ſecur'd their 
| ſecrecy, by candidly owning myſelf 
the Author They complimented me 
upon the language in which I had 

told my ſtory; but ſaid that, in their 
opinion, there was very little merit in 


putting 


vw PREFACE: 


putting facts upon paper in a good 1 


ſtile; fince the firſt intirely depended 
upon memory; and the ſecond, on the 
education which had been' given us, 
and the company we had kept; de- 
claring, at the ſame time, that they 
_ thought there was infinitely more me- 
tit in inventing an intereſting ſtory, 
than in telling a true one ever ſo well. 
I did not diſpute the point with them, 
and thought no more of the matter at 
that time; but happening to go into 
the country fome months after, where 
I ſpent moſt of my time alone, being 
diftant from any neighbourhood, the 
 unfaſhionable occupations of reading, 
writing. and working, were my only 
amuſements, and I confeſs that 1 
found them quite fufficient to render 
retirement delightful, Here, in ſome 

| of 


PREFACE. 


of my leiſure moments, the aſſertion 
of my friends, with regard to the me- 
Tit there was in invention, occurr'd to 
me; and having nothing elſe to do, 


I determin'd to try my genius in the 


Novel way; but I ſoon perceiv d, that 
mine was a matter of fact one; for, 
whilſt I wiſh'd to invent, I found a 


variety of incidents, which had really | 


happened, croud upon my memory, 


them; among theſe was the ſtory of 
Mr. Merton; which, however impro- 


bable it may appear to my readers, 
was, I moſt firmly believe, a fact, 
ſince I had the heads of it from the 
Gentleman's own mouth, whoſe hiſ- 
tory it is; and whoſe addreſs and 
manner, owing (as he ſaid) to the ef- 


feminacy of his ** ver (upon 


my _ 
2 


vii PREFACE. 1 
my honor) juſt ſuch as I have de- 
ſcrib'd them; I myſelf have ſeen him 
— at his needle, and paint fan 
mounts, for days together. | 
With the utmoſt truth I declare, 
that I do not admire my own per- ; 
formance ; it amus'd me whilſt I wrote 
it; and if it ſerves to fill up an hour 
or two of the vacant time which hangs 
ſo heavy on that part of my ſex, who 
read no other books than Novels, my 
end will be doubly anſwer'd ; ſince, at 
leaſt, during that ſpace of their * 
iſtence, they will (I am certain) be 
innocentiy employed. 


* 

. $4.4 
AY 8 ; * 

4 — 
* ; „ 

«0 
* Pp - 
2 2 ts ; mute „— — 
AE 
. * 


| 17 BETWEEN vn 
T be Right Hon, Laq Lor ScorT 
| and the Hon. N. 251 e : 


* 


# AZ 4 

* 1 * — * 8 1 * 8 : 
: * 
: nan * * n 


The Kb, Hon: ts: 8 8 Pl 
1 the Hon. Miſs Bol rox, yo 


0 U will ſees by. the date of : 1 
dhis letter, Where I amm 
H Heavens! what could in- 
duce 3 good godmother of mine. 
to inſiſt upon my making her a viſit . 


this ſummer! I fhall be dead of the 3 
vapouts in leſs than a week: But 


huſh. My worthy mother tells me, - 2 
that the only way to be happy in 
+ this life, is to accommodate one's I 


* 
* 


Vor. & B 60 be- 
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Le behaviour, and taſte; to thoſe of the 

, people with whom we affociate ;” 

J believe ſhe is in the right, but the 

difficulty lies in the practical part of 

this rule; however, if diſcord muſt 

be the conſequence of every one's 

purſuing their own humour, it is clear 

ſomebody muſt give way; and in that 

- caſe, I think, the lot falls juſtly upon 

the youngeſt : This argument being 

moſt judgematically choſen, and moſt 

logically proved, I ſhall proceed, in 

order to ſhew my dear Julia, that 1 

practiſe what I preach, by informing 

= her, that in obedience to my parents 

b rlequeſt, 1 laſt Friday left Tatton Lodge, | 
== after having taken an affeQtionate 

leave of my family, (who, by the 

bye, were cruel enough not to ſhed one 

tear at my departure.) I got into my 

> _ father's poſt-chaiſe, accompanied by 

| "my maid — As we were driving 

=. from 


\ Es 5 
from the door, my mother waved her 
hand at me, and, ſmiling, called out, 
Adieu, ma ebere fille x, vogue la galere.” 
was not in a humour to be joked 
with, and therefore continued ſilent 
for ſome moments; when Suſan (you 
know ſhe has lived with me ever ſince 
ve were both children) interrupted my 
Le by ſaying, © My dear Lady, 
you look fo grave upon this jour- 
e ney, that I begin to fear we ſhall. 
„have a dull time of it at Ivy Caſtle; 
yet, ſurely, there are green trees, 
and fields, in the place, and liberty ö 
% for a body to walk among them; 
then, the ſun ſhines there, I ſup- 
«© poſe, as well as at Tatten Lodge, 
and the pretty birds ſing ; beſides, 
wie ſhall have meat to eat, and a 
* 2 bed to reſt on at Sir Jaber , 
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and with all theſe things, I think, 5 
<* one cannot be otherwiſe than chear- 
ful, and happy.“ The juſt eſti- 
mation which poor Suan had made 
of the neceſſaries of life, as well as 
of its pleaſures, ſtruck me; and made 
me aſhamed to find, that ſhe poſſeſſed, 
in that moment, mere ſolid judgment, 
and real good fenſe, than her miſtreſs: 

Her taſte has not been vitiated by the 
purſuit of falſe pleaſures, (ſaid Ito my- 
| ſelf, ſighing,) and, therefore, the beau- 
ties of Nature, and the neceſſaries of 
life, may at all times render her happy; 
how much more rational are her ideas 
of pleaſure than mine! Mortified 
by the compariſon, I had. juſt been 
making between Suſan and myſelf, 
I anſwered the girl in the mildeſt and 
gentleſt accent, (the tone of Humilia- 
tion you know, my Dear,) What 
04 "00 obſerve 1 is very Juſt, Suſan, and 
«c 1 | 


_ -a # 


I 
« ] make no doubt but we ſhall ſpend 
our time at Sir Jaſper's, if not de- 
« lightfully, yet comfortably enough; 
and if 1 looked gravely at leaving 
<* home, it was becauſe I never ſepa- 
rate myſelf from my parents with- 
out ſorrow, though for ever ſo ſhort 
« a time,” Here a turnpike inter- 
rupted the converſation, apropos 
enough I thought, as I perceived very 
ſenſibly, that 1 was playing an under 
part, for Suſan certainly had the better 
of me. Thus we jogged on, till we 
came to ——, where we were to dine. 
As we turned into the inn- yard, Suſan, 
pulling me by the ſleeve, ſaid, Dear 
„Lady Lacy, do ſee what a pretty 
« looking Gentleman tliat is in blue : 
and gold.” I was knotting, and, 


therefore, had not perceived a coach * 


and ſix, which, it ſeems, turned into 
cke inn juſt before my chaiſe. I now 
B 3 | raiſed 


E 
raiſed my eyes, which met thoſe of 
the moſt graceful figure Jever beheld, 
who, with a genteel bow, offered me 
his hand to help me out of my car- 
riage. I accepted it, rather aukward- 
ly, 1 believe, becauſe, very ridiculouſ-. 
Iy, 1 felt myſelf confuſed. A Beau 
was no new ſight, Julia, but this 


Beau!— Well, he handed me into the 
room deſtined by the landlord for my 
reception, and then, with an expreſ- 


ſive look, and a low bow, e but 


not before he had ſaid a great deal 


about the honour of having poſſeſſed 
my hand, though but for a moment, 
and much more to the ſame purpoſe ; 


which was loſt upon me, for there 


was ſuch a noiſe in the inn, and my 
ſpirits were in ſuch a flutter, that I. 
did not hear half he ſaid. - As ſoon 


nas he was gone, Suſan exclaimed, - 


Well, Madam, am I in the right ? 
4 8 4 6. 


EY 
&« [s not he a pretty Gentleman? and 
„he is a Nobleman, too, I dare ſay, 
« for I ſaw there was a coronet upon 
te the. coach.” I, ſmiling, replied, 
« That indeed may ornament his equi- 


page, but can never be any recom- 


mendation to himſelf, at leaſt in my 

opinion.“ Here the dinner entered, 
and my ſervants coming in to wait, 
I aſked Thomas, careleſly, whoſe coach 
that was in the inn-yard'? He an- 
ſwered, It is the Earl of Kelſe's, 
„Madam; they are going to Scot- 
e land, and the young Gentleman, 
<« who aſked me ſo many queſtions. 
about your Ladyſhip, I find is their 
« only ſon; they called him Lord 
« Something, but J have really forgot 
e the name,” This information en- 
tirely dopped my mouth from all 
further enquiries, as 1 apprehended 
20 homas to be of a communicative diſ- 


B 4 3 
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poſition, and, therefore, thought all 
I ſaid would, probably, be related to 
> the Earl's ſervants: But my maid | 
vas not ſo cautious ; Thomas, ſays ſhe, 
did you tell the young Lord where 
my Lady was going to? Ves, replied 
the fellow, and his Lordſhip ſeemed 
pleaſed at hearing that my Lady was 
going to Jvy Caſtle, as he ſaid he 
knew Sir Jaſper Hactit very well, 
and his father's ſeat was, not above 
ſixty miles diſtagr' from the Caſtle. 
I am glad to hear it, with all my 
heart, ſaid Suſan, becauſe, if Sir J7aſ- 
pers family ſhould- prove ſtupid, a 
viſit from this young Gentleman will 
enliven the ſcene a little. Here 1 
interrupted t the volubility of my maid, 
. by ordering 7 homas: to inform me 
. when Lord Kelſo, was gone, and then 
1 to get my chaiſe ready immediately ; 
1 he obe yed, and 1 left the inn without 
3 ſeeing 


* 4 1 
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ſeeing! any more of my Beau. It wax 
late before we arrived at Iuy Caſtle, - 
where J found Sir Jaſper and his Lady 
very uneaſy at not ſeeing me ſooner, 
as I was expected that evening; they 
received me with great ceremony, and 
ſome friendſhip, I thought ; however, 
I was too much tired to make many: 
accurate obſervations that night, but 
ſuch as they were you ſhall have them 
in my next; ſo, for the preſent, let me 
go to bed, after aſſuring you, that 
am ever my dear Julia's moſt ſincere, 
and affectionate friend, | 


ty Cale. f Luer Scorr. 


200 Luer ScoTT to the Honourable 
Miſs Bol rox. | vo 


HAT a taſk have eden 1 
No, I never can deſcribe this 
family i in colours which will do them 
juſtice: 


[ x0 ] 


juſtice: I was going to bed, I think, 
when I finiſhed my laſt letter, but 
obſerve, I ſupped firſt, for which pur- 
poſe, after numberleſs curt'ſeys, bows,” 
&c. accompanied by the moſt mi- 
nute enquiries after the health of every: 
branch of my family, I was ſhewn 
into a parlour, where a very elegant 
table was covered with a number of- 
nice little diſhes, and, at the back of 
two chairs, at the bottom of this table, 
ſtood two young nymphs, neither of 
whom appeared to be leſs than ſeven- 
teen years of age, with napkins pinned: 
before them like infants. Lady 
Hackit ſaid to me, (with a careleſs 
air) as ſhe was conducting me to my 
ſeat, ** thoſe are my daughters, Lady 
„Lucy.“ I immediately advanced, in 
order to ſalute them, but ſhe pulled 
me back, ſaying, © I beg your La'- 
* * ſhip will give yourſelf no trouble 
F about 


[171] 
&« about the children; when, ſeating 
herſelf, and me, with a nod, in which 
there was as much ill nature as im- 
portance, | ſhe: bid the girls ſit down. 
This uncommon treatment of young 
women, pretty much of my own. 
age, aſtoniſhed me, and gave me no 
favourable opinion of their Lady 
mother, who, I could perceive, dreſ- 
{ed, and treated them like babies, in 
order to make herſelf look younger 
than ſhe is. As ſoon as the cloth 
was removed, ſhe gave each of the 
girls a glaſs of wine, bidding them 
drink my health, and the family at 


Tatton Lodge; they did fo, when, 


wiſhing us all a good night, they 
left the room: Lady Hackit, turning 
to me, obſerved, that children ſhould 
always go to bed early. Sir Jaſper 
ſat all this while at the lower end of 
the table, with a ſilent, ſimpering, 
admira- 


4 $4 
* 


admiration of all his witl faid; "The 


gallantry, which is very 'fatiguing : 


n 


poor man ſeems to me to have few, 
if any ideas of his 'own ; if he ever 
/ poſſeſſed any before marriage, Lady 
Hackit has effectually routed them 
out, and tranſplanted her own in their 
ſtead : He. retains, however, (by her 
Ladyſhip's permiſſion, -1 ſuppoſe) a 
kind of old-faſhioned ' ceremonious 


He is in his figure very like my idea 
of a ſpectre, tall, thin, and grim ; he 
moves, too, with a deliberation which 
would 0 no diſhonour to the dignity 
of a ghoſt, _ | 
I wondered. all this time that Mr. 
Hackit, the ſon and heir of this noble 
pair, had not yet made his. appear- 
ance ; and therefore thought it but 
civil to enquire after him. Sir J. 
per, bowing, ſaid, that his ſon was 
peculiarly „ in being obliged 
to 


[ 13 1 


to be abſent when I honoured Toy * | 


Caſtle with my preſence, but that 


-buſineſs of importance had forced. 


him from, home for a few days, to 
his infinite mortification and regrer, 
ſince, by that means, he was deprived 
of the pleaſuxe of my agreeable com- 
pany. Lady Hackit here interrupted 
Sir Jaſper, by ſaying (patting at the 
ſame time my knee gently with her 
hand,) he will return in a few days, 
„Lady Lucy, and then, I think 
you'll own that he is a pretty 
Gentleman; it is incredible, Ma- 


« dam, how he is improved by his 
< travels.” I ſmiled, pleaded fa- 


tigue, and want of ſleep, fo curt'ſy'd 
off to bed. The next morning, after 
breakfaſt, I viſited every corner of 
this noble manſion, and then fat down: 
to give you. a deſcription of it, ſo. 
here it follows. - 
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119 Caftle is a very large, Band- 
Poa gothic ſtructure, built round 
a court, which forms a ſquare ; in 
the midſt of which there is a baſon 
of water, and à jet d'eau, which 


ſpouts out of the breaſts, mouth, 
ears, eyes, &c. of a very ugly, ill 
ſhaped mermaid, and keeps dripping, 
and dribbling, all day long, till it 


wears one to a thread with its mono- 
tony, as well as the naſty ideas it 


preſents to ones imagination; the 


rooms are antique, large, and lofty; 
the windows, being caſements, make 


the apartments dark, to add to which, 
the walls are covered over with ivy, 
laurel, and fifty other ever-greens, 


which obſtruct the light, and har- 
bour all kinds of inſects; the fur- 
niture is old, but has an air of gran- 
deur in it, which ſuits the caſtle 
better (in my opinion) than if it was. 

| more . 


{ 15 ] 
more — In theſe immenſe high 
rooms three or four dozen of little 
dapper French chairs would be loſt, 
and all our jimmy, faſhionable orna- 
ments, look as if a baby's houſe had 
been rifled, and its furniture tranſ- 
ported hither: but, on the contrary, 
the chairs here have backs a yard 
and half long, and are, beſides, ex- 
tremely high in the ſeats, which 
Lady  Hackit judicioufly: remarked, 


made young people fet upright, and 0 


prevented them from croſſing their 
legs unperceived ; her obſervation 
was juſt, for unleſs one was a gi- 


anteſs, ones feet mult always be © en 
Fair. 


The gardens are vaſt; ſo is 5 
park, but quite in the ancient ſtile; 
thete you may at once ſee, men, 


or oro the gow, | 
women, 


— 


1 women, lions, ye flower. pots, 
and ſun- dials, all cut out in yew; 
in ſhort, the place, and its owners, 
are of 4 piece, and, as the Painters 
45 ſay, there is great keerios e r 
dat che Whole. 
I have, for "theſe two days vaſt; 


been in ſearch after thoſe fine girls 


which 1 ſee like apparitions twice a 
day, that is to ſay, at dinner and 
ſupper, for they never breakfaſt with 
us: What part of the houſe they 
inhabit I know: not, but I cannot 
find their apartment, nor dare 1: en- 
quire, becauſe on my exprefling to 
their mother, the deſire I had of con- 
verſing with her daughters, I found, 

by her La'ſhip's anſwer, - that any 
connection between them and me, 
would be highly diſpleaſing to herz 
Lady Hackit obſerved, that they were 
tco much children, to be any com- 
panions 


1 1 
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panions for me ; that now was their 
time to improve themſelves, for which 
reaſon ſhe kept them to their needle : 
% They are working me a bed in chain 
* ſtirch, together with four window 
s curtains, twelve ſmall chairs, backs 
and bottoms, with two great arm- 
** chairs, to ſtand on each fide the bed; 
© the pattern's a full one, to be ſure, 
* but they'll all ſoon be done ; for 
„take care that the girls are at 
« their work at fix in the morning in 
e ſummer, and they are not ſuffered 
* to quit it till the ſan ſets, except 
* when you ſee them, which is ar their 
< meals. Idleneſs is the ruin of youth, 
« and I do not intend my girls for 
fine Ladies, but for good howſe- 
* wifes, Lady Lacy.” Here ſhe paus d, 
and I anſwered, that certainly her La- 
dyſhip was a much better judge of 
education than I could poſſibly be ; 
but that, 1 e there were 
Vor. * C many 


| I 88 -] 
many things neceſmry for young La- 
dies to be inſtructedl in, beſides nee 
work. Of yes tö be fare, replied ne, 
In a quick tne of voice, the girls can 
Ya? a chapter.ih the Bible very pret- 
wy; tay, I believe they have read iz, 
and the New Teſtament, two of three 
times quite through. 1 found there 


was no argui with a head fo con- 
ftructed as her Ladyſhip 85 therefore 


changed the ſuhject, as you ms do, 
after have bid you adieu. My de ar 
Fulia, yours, with, the utmolt 3 3 


tience to hear e con: matt v 2h 
7 _ Luer Scorr, | 


* 
un CE EI » þ— FINE — Fn 4 a — 


tes de dene u. the Sam, 


[© Tone: think why. you don't t write, 
al. l grow uncaly at your 

Red, 0 for God? $ ſake put me out of 
my pain, "by, a few Tires, 45 Toon as 

| polſib le; 
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W poſſible; ſuſpenſe kills mes O, this 
mirror of all politeneſs,” and epitome 
of all human perfections (if you could 
believe his parents) is arrived; need 
I ſay, Mr. Hackit ? The other morn- 
ing, as J was fitting at work in the 
muſic parlour, I heard a violent buſtle 
in the court yard, when, looking thro? 
the window, I faw a poſt · chaiſe, fur- 
rounded by ſervants, out of which got 
a young man, whom inſtantly ſup- 
poſed to be the Squire; I fay ſup- 
poſed, for though I have ſeen him, 
yet he was then a boy, and is now be- 
come, (by the help of his Taylor and 
Barber,) to all out ward appearance, a 
very fine Gentleman: I hope he will 
not attempt to make his addreſſes o 
me, Julia; yet I have ſome ſuſpi-” 8 
cions of a ſcheme, amongſt theſe old 
folks; no matter, my name ſhall 
never be Hactit, I promiſe you. 1 
lat myfelf down, with a flounce, to the 
GE harpſi- 
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harpſichord, after making the above 
reſolution, and began rattling. the 
Keys, to drown thought, when the 
door flew open, and in ſtalked the gi- 
gantic Sir Jaſper, leading his puppy 
of a ſon by'the hand, my Lady fol- 
lowing cloſe behind; this group of 
groteſque figures had, really, very near 
ſurprized me into a laugh; however, 
a moment's reflection recompoſed my 
features, when Sir Jaſper begged 
leave to preſent Mr. Hackit to me; 
the youth advanced, bowing to the 
ground, then, falling on one knee, 
kiſſed the hem of my apron, to ſhew 
me (I ſuppoſe) that he had made the 
grand tour, I received him as the 
heir of the manſion, that is to ſay, 
very civilly : He now ſeated himſelf 
next me, and began, with all the lux- 
ury of ſtudied eloquence, to expatiate 
on his ſufferings, in being compelled 
wo loſe, by his abſence from the Caſtle, 

En be ſo 
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ſo much of my agreeable company; 
vowed, he had neither eat, drank, or 
ſlept, ſince. he heard of my arrival 
there; ſo; great was his impatience 
for the honor of ſaluting my fair hand. 
I gazed at him witch wonder; he ap- 
peared to me a real curioſity ;. When, 
raking my box from my pocket, I 
offered him a pinch. of fauff, which 
action of mine broke, I believe, the 
thread of his ideas; ic interrupted the 
converſation, however, which was all 
I meant by it: As I was at that mo- 
ment tired todeath of him, his family, 
and the houſe, my ſpirits were worn 
out, and. I reduced to a ſtate of ſtupi- 
faction, yet I thought I muſt talk, 
ſo, looking, in kis face, without an. 
idea in mine, | ſaid, Mr. Hackit, I have 
a notion you ſing very well, pray do 
favour me with a ſong! He appeared. 
ſurprized at this abrupt propoſition, 
as well as at the careleſs, abſent man- 

K nem 


„„ 
ner in which J made it; and anſwered, 
No; indeed, Madam, I have no voice ; 
but I have heard that your Ladyſhip 
both plays and fings divinely; I 
„ ſhall, therefore, efteem it as a great 
* fayour, if you will perform upon 
the inſtrument, which you was 
touching ſo ee. when 1 
s entered the room.“ 1 complied 
with his requeſt inſtantly, glad to do 
any thing to avoid a tete. d- tite with 
him, which appeared to me to have 
been concerted, by his father and mo- 
ther's quitting the room almoſt the 
inſtant they had preſented him to me. 
Sure, my dear, theſe antiques do not 


ſuppoſe I will ever marry the egregious 


coxcomb, their fon? And yet I be- 

lieve they do: And my father and mo- 
| ther, too, why did they ſend me here? 
If I guefs right they will all find them 
felves — miſtaken. I have twenty 


thouſand pounds at my own diſpoſal, 


* 
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and no man · hall have it, without he 


firſt takes poſſeſſion of my heart. My 
parents are too generous to force wy 
inclination, nor will I ever marry, a- 
gainft heirs; but I will have my own 
choice, or die ſingle, that is deter- 
mined. Is it not odd, my dear, that 
we hear nothing of Lord Kelſo's fa- 
mily all chis time? But what is Lord 
Kelſo's fan to me, you will ſay? Why 
nothing to be ſure, only Thomas told 


me, 155 he knew Sir Za/per's family 


very well, and ſometimes viſited here; 
well, ſo much the better, I wiſh. he 
would come, for I long to ſce.an a- 
greeable object; theſe, Zackits, and 
their connexions, are inſupportahle, 
(at leaſt all thoſe which I have hitherto 
ſeen ;) I muſt, however, except my 
little Kiciy (Sir Jaſper's eldeſt daugh - 
er) from the group; ſhe and I have 
contracted an intimacy, by converſing 
wich en other with our eyes; for 

— C4 we 
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we dare not ſpeak ; /be, for fear of be- 
ing beat, and 7, for fear ſhe ſhould: 
however, yeſterday, as I was fitting a- 
lone in my dreſſing room, I heard a 
gentle tap at the door; I roſe and 
opened it 3 but judge of my ſarprize, 
on perceiving my young friend en- 
ter the room; I received her with 
Joy 4 ſhe begged a million of pardons 
for this intruſion, (as ſhe called it) 
affuring me, at the ſame time, that her 
deſire of converſing with me was irre- 
ſiſtible. Indeed, Lady Lucy, (ſaid 
the poor girl) I have watched for 
e an opportunity of paying my re- 
<« ſpects to you, in your own apart- 
* ment, ever ſince you came to this 
«© gloomy manſion, but in vain till 
te to-day, when my mamma is ſettling 
„her accounts with Thompſon, the 
* houſekeeper, which ſhe does always, 
© once every month, and I know they 
Wow will be ſhut up together for at leaft 
<* theſe 
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| « theſe two hours.“ I took the ſweet 


girl by the hand, and affured her of 
the pleaſure I felt on ſeeing her alone, 
and the pain it had coſt me, in having 
been obliged to treat her with ſo much 
reſerve before Lady Hackit + She 
thanked me in the warmeſt terms for 
ſo doing, ſaying, 1 ſhould be miſera- 
ble, indeed, if my mother thought that 
your Ladyſhip had honored, me with 
the leaſt part either of your friendſhip. 

or regard, for in that caſe ſhe would 
immediately forbid me- not only ta. 
fpeak to you, but would, probably, na. 
longer ſuffer me to look at you; and, 
indeed, added the poor creature, that 
would break my heart, Lady. Lucy. 
] aſked her why her ſiſter had not ac- 

companied her! She anſwered, be- 

cauſe having had the head · ach moſt 


part of the morning, ſhe had not 


been able to finiſh her taſk, and was 


"_u that her head was rather better) 
4. endea- 
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endeavoring, by working hard; to 
make up her loſt time, as their mamma 
always came to them before dinner, 
toexamine whether they had done their 


morning's tafk or not on the chain- 
ſticch'd bed. I pitied theſe two poor 
oppreſſed girls from my heart, yet did 
not chuſe to cenſure the parent to the 
child, though my breaſt glowed with 
reſentment, againſt the cruelty of ſuch 
treatment; I determined, therefore, 
to try if I could not ſuften, at leaſt, the 
rigour of their fate, through their bro- 
ther's means, whom Il knew to be all 
powerful with Lady Hackit; for as to 
the father, he was a mere cypher, I 
found: In order, therefore, to find 
out Kitty's ſentiments of Mr. Hacks, 
J aſked her if he was not very uneaſy 
at ſeeing her and her ſiſter ſo much 
confined as they were ? O, dear 
no, Madam, replied the innocent 

800 ET” wants us out of the 


Þ « ay, 
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« way, ſaying, that girls are a burthen 

« upon an eſtate, wiſhing there were 
e nunneries in this iffand, as there are 
« jn countries which he has travelled 
q through, that we might be placed 
e jn one of them for life. My mo- 
& ther ſays, it is no matter, for we 
« ſhalt never marry with her conſent, 
e and without it we are fure not to 
ei have a ſhilling, ſo we know our fate; 
e my brother will have all; and, in- 
* deed, Madam, (here ſhe wiped her 
« eyes,) 1 ſhall moſt willingly refign 
* my ſhare of my father's fortune, if 
« by that means he can procure to 
* himſelf fo charming a woman as 
« your Ladyſhip for a wife, and to 
« me ſo amiable a ſiſter,” Me his 
wife! exclaimed I, out of breath with 
anger and furprize! my dear child, 
how could ever ſuch a thought come 
into your head? I deg your Ladyſhip's 
pardon, — the girl, as red as = 

wi 


(28 } 


with fake, I thought the match had 

been agreed on, by all parties, before 
you came here; I am ſure I always + 
underſtood it ſo.— Here is a diabolical 
piece of buſineſs for you, my Dear — 
Poor Kitty, with tears in her eyes, en- 
treated, that what ſhe had inadver- 
tently ſaid, might be forgiven, as well 
as be kept a profound ſecret from her 
mother; to both which articles I moſt 
readily agreed; we then parted, after 
having promiſed to converſe with each. 
other, as often as we poſſibly could, 
unobſerved. 

You inſiſted, my deareſt Julia, 
that I ſhould ſend you an exact jour- 
nal of every moment of my time,, 
actions, and thoughts, whilſt at this, 
place; the length, and tediouſneſs of 
my letters will, I fear, make you re- 
peat of our raſh requeſt; if fo, give 
me a hint, it will ſave me a great deal 


of Tua and you. no ſmall. fatigue; 
in. 
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in return, you are engaged to narrate 
faithfully the hiſtory of your heart, 
that heart, which ſo condeſcendingly 
ſuffers, and which 1 would die to eaſe. 
Adieu, my amiable friend, write, or 1 
ſhall be truly miſerable. 


Toy . Lucy Scorr. 


8 
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The Honourable Miſs BOLT Ox 10 
Lach Lucy Scorr. 


M* dear Lady Lac s three laſt let- 
ters have afforded me infinite a- 
muſement, tho I am ſorry you diſlike 
your preſent ſituation ; it was like 
yourſelf, my Dear, to comply with 
Lord and Lady Long ſdorun's requeſt, 
that you would ſpend a few months 
with their old friend, and your god- 
mother: Let ſelf approbation (that 
balm of life) ſupport your ſpirits : Ah, 
Lucy ! ** Il eſt bien facile Petre beurtux, 
bes yu on eſt ne avec beaucoup de bien, 
"IO J eſprit, 


- 


A1 


| « Peforit, © de ſante, & gon we ſe 
— N 
When the heart/is at reſt, it ic ne 
dificult-marter to be chearful at our 
Age, you will allow; and if you can- 
not laugh with this antique couple, at 
leaſt you may laugh at them; tho', 
to ſay the truth, Lady Hackit's ridi- 
culous, not to ſay cruel, treatment of 
her daughters, is an object capable 
rather of exciting pity and ſorrow in 
the humane breaſt, thin mirth or 
laughter ; all parents ate not Ille 
vu i, you fee, my Luq : nor all 
guardians like mine, you will anſwer; 
I readily acknowledge it; I am igno- 
rant how my parents would have 
treated me, had they lived, ſince I loft 
them in my earlieſt infancy; bur I 
am thoroughly convinced, that it 
"4k is very eaſy to be happy when one's born 
to a large fortune, with a good 8 


perſect health, and that one cares for nabody. 
Abbe St. Reals Character of tions. 


would 
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would not have been in their power 
to have taken a more tender, and af- 
fectionate care of me, than the worthy 
Mr. and Mrs. Boothby have done. 
Alas! they have made me wretched, 
from their exceſs of delicacy, and too 
refined notions of the important truſt 
my father placed in them, when he 
committed his child and fortune to 
their care. How ſtrange. it is, that no 
one being ſhould be capable of conſti- _— 
tuting the happineſs of another! Theſe . 
good people are really perſuaded, that, 2 
by oppofing my union with their ſon 
Harry, they ſave me from ruin, and 
themſelves from diſhopor ; - whereas, 
the. fact is, that, in ſo doing, they 
make me miſerable, break Harry's 
heart, and render themſelves cenfura- 
ble for their ohduracy. Why did my 
fond parents (for ſuch 1 am Kola | 
they were) leave me ſo large a for- 
tune ! A tenth i part of it might have 


made 
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made me happy with my Harry; 
without him what are riches ?—Bur 
why. do I torment you, my lovely 
friend, with my complaints? Yet, to 

you alone I can unboſom myſelf, 

and the ſubject is familiar to you, 

| {ince you was my confidant when we 
were children at ſchool together ; you 
muſt remember, that even then Harry 
| Bootbby was my conſtant theme; I 
loved him almoſt as ſoon as I could 
either ſee or ſpeak : I was but three 
years old when Mr. Beothly took me 
from the arms of my expiring parent, 
and conveyed me to his own houſe; 
there I firſt ſaw his youngeſt ſon; he 
became my play- fellow, my compa- 
nion, nay, frequently, 1 my nurſe ; for, 
being three years older than I, he had 
me often in his arms; our innocent 
careſſes were then unreproved; alas! 
why were they fo | or rather, why are 


vn * ſo no * I am unhappy, | 


my 


— 
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my Dave, dies * be other. 
wiſe, when my Narr & tem rem , 
and ſent I new net whither? Neſter- 
gay I afled Mr. Beatbiy 


anſwered, with A fariops air, You 
dg the boy -hovar, Madam; he is, I 
4 thank God, very well, and, I h. 
ia a fair May (by his induſtry) G 
making a forume.“ Provaking 


(as 1 fs 
aunty do) how bis fop did? He 


batte - Why muſt he he put W 


buſineſt, who wall be Suſter gf pre 
bundratl dhouſaod p, 25 C as 
ever it is in y power 19 S a him. 
Not long ice I aſked my Guardian, 
whether, if Marty had hen his % 
ſon, he would hase, Cu ente 60 m 
union with him? He q milad at She 
quaſtian. and replied, No, Miſt. Balten, 
maſt certainly i ſhovid gots dinge no 
nuf mine will ever he poſſaſſul. af a 
fortune |wagthy grour aacoptance. T = 
anſwered in a p, * 


You, I. 
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too 'well convinced, Mr. Boothby, chat | 
money is an idol, to whieh you would 
facrifice even the future happineſs of 
your ward; but I-muſt- beg leave to 
tell you, Sir, that my ſentiments are 
very different from yours, ſince, when- 
| ever I. become miſtreſs of myſelf, and 
fortune, I am reſolved to marry the 
man I love, though he ſhould not be 
worth a groar. © Perhaps, (replied the 
old Gentleman) © my dear Julia will 
c think more rationally and. leſs paſ- 
40 ſionately upon this ſubject before that 
e time arrives; if not, (continued he, 
with a gh) 1 ſhall have done my 
« duty ; ; but remember, my dear 
-« young Lady, that your fortune is to 
ede paid you on the day of your 
66 ' marriage only, on condition that 
-Y vou marry with my conſent; if 
| 40 contrary to it, then you are not to 
dc be miſtreſs of a farthing till you are 
80 ve and twenty; ſuch were the 
— 9 4 * prudent 


tal 


01 prudent precautions your Father... 
took, to prevent your flinging your- 
„ ſelf away upon an indigent young 
« fellow.“ I underſtood him, and 
could have Napped his honeſt. face 
for the ſarcaſm :—But, my dear Mr. 
Boothby, ſaid I, ſoftening my voice, 
and throwing all the tenderneſs of my 
heart into my eyes, taking his hand at; 
the ſame time, and prefling it gently 
in mine, Do tell me where Harry 
is, and I will give my word of 
„honor not to correſpond with him? T 
He looked at me with a tender con- 5 
cern, and replied, Do not rack me 
thus, my ſweet girl; to deny you 
any thing, Julia, is painful to mo; 
but, for reaſons of importance, I can- 
not anſwer your queſtion, as to where 
he is ; therefore, if you value my 
peace, you will not repeat it; let it 
| ſuffice you to know that he is well, and 
das * though à thouſand 
D miles 


* 
p 
- . L 
C 

X * =} ® 5 — 

= ind R—_—_— 2 _  —_— — ne am . 4.98 

— , — — — 5 4 — © Wu 
— —— wy" ag ee & "FEED mak | 
— — es x = =P. te att 7 —— — + * * — * A 
a * a _ * 


„ 

mins from benen, und in a foreign 
At be pronounced. theſe 
ſaſd worts I fighed, and fell back in 
my chair in a fwooh 3 on recovering 
my ſenſes, I found myſelf ſupported 
by my Guardian, and my face wet 
with his tears 3 when obſerving that I 
revived, he claſped me to his breaſt. 
wick parecita} fondaefs, then raifing 
his eyes to heaven, exclaimed, Great 
God! reſtore: this lovely child to 
peace, und ſteel my heart againſt her 
riislcing fofene! Ah, rather; cried I, 
in a feeble voice, avert the prayer, 

jaſt Heaven, and awaken his foul to 
pity: this his eruelty wil deſtroy: He- 
tured: from my, vo hide the emotion 
he felt at my diſtreſs 4 when My; 


Nun, placing my head gently upon 
her boſum, ſaid, 4 Calm your ſpirits, 


* dear Witt, you break my heart 
de you thas afiictedy| hope for the. 


: < belts wy Dab Te, cue is 
| 155 * a great 
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„a great maſter, and may, Perhaps, 
* work wonders in your favor. Con- 
Har are. rather too young Jet to 
«think of matrimony. Lat me but 
love him, Madam, I aeplied, and 1 
promiſe you I will be in ao haſte to 
. marry * She anſwered me, with 
a ſmile, I fancy my Jrave is very 
* ynpeeeflary on thas fahjacts bow- 
<< ever, (continued ſhe,) let us change 
its, it hap a done miſchief 
And now, my dear Lag, how crvel 
is my ſituation; what immenſe. ſeas, 
probably, divide your Julia from her 
Harry, T may, perhaps, never ſee im 
more; hear from him I certainly 
mall not. How my heart bleeds at che 
thought! Will he * conſtant? May 
he not forget me? Love, I have been 
told, never farvived 3ope; if fo, may 
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means to eraſe from his breaſt the leaſt 
. glimmering of that ſoothing illuſion ? 
+ Doubtleſs/ he will: draw the conſe- 
quence, my friend, and conclude me 
the moſt 2 of human beings: 


: 1 
Gira. "Jura Bor ron. 


bs he enormous length of this letter 

calls for an apology, but, as that 

*WOU would-encreaſe the evil, I muſt 

- decline it. Continue your jour- 

fal 'beſeech you, I can never be 
| tired of reading i it. Adieu. 
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0 U R letter pierced, my. heart, 
my dear Julia; but, courage; Harry 

5 muſt be faithful, ſince I cannot con- 
vbeixe 1 it poſſible, that he who, has once 
loved you Na ſhould ever love another ; 
. beſides, attachments formed in infancy 
are never to be Wee ſay the 
' wiſe; 


engen 4 4 
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wiſe 3 nay; do not ſmile, I will ſwear 
1 WR OY * therefore 


be eaſy, and wait patiently, till you 
are five and twenty it is: a great alle- 


viation of ſorrow to know, that, in 
ſuch x given time, it will come to a 
period. I think now, that if I was in 
love, I could wait very willingly ten 
years for the man, ſo I was certain I 
ſhould have him then. Let me tell 
you, Julia, that, upon the whole, I 
begin to ſuſpect matrimony to be but 
a hum · drum ſort of an affair, and 
| therefore better calculated for five and 
twenty, than for Miſs in her teens; it 
is a ſerious matter at beſt, 1 believe, 
for, I obſerve, the martied people are 
commonly much graver than us fingle 
ones ; all theſe conſiderations lead me 
to a reſolution of not taking to myſelf 
a mate, till time has — wiſer 
than I at preſent am; and even then 
A FO wiſh my huſband to be wiſer 
D4 than 


I] : 
Oy -riyRlf, for 1 choſe to be 
guides, or, in bcher wotile; that he 
Auld be Haller, it will be abfolucely 
debeffary för re to have h deferance 
for ty judpenent, and x ſteady conſi - 
Gente in the fectitude of hit primi- 
pflesß in dr w obey Bin, ds 1 
defre tb de, with chdarfolneſs. 
race when ſudh a man is found; 
my ſhare of prudence is procl · 
&iotfly mereaſed; you Thall ſee wy 
ed wife Tn make, Jule.-—Bur. 
Rave cilia long endugh of myſtlh 
Tum w will terurn to my journal, 
The diger bell ended my laſt, I re» 
mernser, {9 down I went into th par- 
hf, Where 1 found two neighbour- 
Fi Sentkeeh, theif names Lewis; 
ths eder à phim, huneſt 16dKingy fen - 
kee tf; aud hb By nb meant 
Wunted göbd Breching; hib fon u well. 
Seated, ödeſt, Pretty TobRink lad. 
F 
Rall: ö t 
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rhe diſhis, as uſual, entered the two 
1 Mis -- Hazt#ts.; no ſooner were we 
feared at table than. I perceived the 
young Gentleman's eyes to be rivetted 
Of the lovely features: of my Kitty, I 
Aid Myſelf, © I-wiſh to God you 
©.woald fall in love with the girl, and 
he generous enough to take her with- 
* gat a ſhilling.” Mitey obſerved the 
youtſty Gentleman's attention to her, 
and, bluſhing, caſt down her fine large 
blue eyes, without daring to lift them 

off her plate, unleſs, now and then, to 
Jook at me, when they were replete 
with rhe- moſt meffable good nature. 
"The diſcourſe at table happened to fall 
upon the topic of matrimony ; I was 
in a humour, juſt then, to be an advo- 
<ate for it; I therefore obſerved, that 
> rt and dwelt with 
two,” and that all pleaſures were 
doubled by being communicated, as 


CG were alleviated by being ro- 
poſed 
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poſed in the boſom of a friend. Lady 
Hackit ſaid, ſimpering, ſhe was glad 
to hear me ſpeak fo much in favor 
calculated to render a happy one, 
whenever I entered into it: I bowed 
my thanks for this compliment, ſay- 
ing, your Ladyſnip is very obliging, 
but I was only ſpeaking in favor of 
matrimony, as an eligible ſtate in ge- 
-neral, without bringing myſelf into 
queſtion ; as I apprehended I was not 
very likely to marry ſcon, ſince my 
ideas on the choice of a huſband were 
ſo heterodox to the general maxims of 
the world, that, among the prudent 
part of it, I durſt hardly avow them, 
for which reaſon I ſhould content my- 
ſelf with putting them in practice, 
without attempting to make proſely tes 
to my opinion. If, indeed, Madam, 
ſaid old Mr. Lewis to me, your no- 
tions * propriety, with regard to the 


choice 
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choice of a huſband, are. not quite fo 
prudent as they are generous; it is 
well you have no intention of making 
converts to your ſyſtem, ſince, who 
could withſtand the united forces of 
your tongue and eyes? I ſmiled at 
this compliment from the old Gentle- 
man, and replied, That I was much 
flattered by his having defined my 
thoughts, though I had not explained 
them. Well, ſaid: he, then, to ſhew 
your Lady ſhip that I am quite of your 
opinion, that money will not purchaſe 
happineſs in wedlock, I ſolemnly de- 
clare, I had rather ſee my boy there 
married to the girl of his 41 in her 
ſhift, than tacked to a fat old Ducheſs, 
though ſhe ſhould make him as rich 
as 2 Nabob ; yet I muſt allow, that 
where you can unite. both love and 
fortune, the latter is no bad ingre- 
dient. Mr. Hackit here interrupted 
the good man, by exclaiming, with the 
: moſt 


{44]_ 

moſt theatrical tone of voice and pef- 
ture, 4 Al for love, or the world well 
Toft, I fay; I would rake the mi- 
| i ftreſs of my heart, without a rag to 

© cover her, and ſpurn a world if 
offered as her purchaſe.” This fine 
concerted bornbaſt ſpeech was made 
to pleuſe me, I ſuppoſe ; and not ill 


imagzined neither, ; fince he might ſafely 
appear thus difinterefted before one 


_ who he knew had a good independ- 
ent fortune. I, laughing, told him, 
that T rejoiced to find there were ſtill 
"ſome ſentiments of generoſity to be 
Found among the young men of this 
and , one day, to fe him 
| Ae 86% nymph darrg. 
whom Plutus had frowned upon in 
the ſame degree as Nature had been 
kind to her, which was frequently the 
caſe. Obſerve me, Madam, cried 
"Hackit, T did not fay that poverty 
ogg Ln to my 


marry- 
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have placed my affeQtians, Wauld- 
it not, roared out Sir Jaſper, hut, by 
ove, it would, and an inſurmountahle 
one too, let me tell you, young man. 
So, ſo, ſaid Lady Hackit, drawing up 


her head, Here's a piece of work ahont 


nothing ;- do yon think, Sir Jaſper, 
that any child of mine could ever de- 


generate ſo far from the blood from 
whence it ſprung, as to ally itſelf to a 


beggar z no, no, Joey (for that is their 
ſon's Chriſtian or wid name) has. 
tos much pride ever to commit ſo 
mean an action, I'll anſwer for him. 
he only talks, but I know he thinks 
quite the contrary af what he fays. 
I ceald not help laughing at her La- 
dyſhip's judicious aſſertion, and I read 
in Mr. Lewifs eyes, that he thought 
the mother had a thorough OW 
— her ſon's ſentiments. 1 bare 

| | given 


marrying, but that it would be no oh- 5 
jection in the girl on whom | ſhould 


out 
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. given you this long cewerkdcsst my | 


dear Julia, by way of letting you into 
the character of theſe odd people, rather 
than with any intention of amuſing 
you; 1 muſt, however, finiſh the ſcene. 
After dinner Kitty roſe with her 
fiſter, in order to leave the room, 
when Mr. Lewis, ſenior, who ſat next 
her, caught her by the gown, ſaying, 
No, no, young Ladies, we muſt not 
loſe you ſo ſoon ; pray ſtay with us a 
little longer; Lady Hackit ſaid, co- 


2 louring, excuſe me, Mr. Lewis, but 


we mult not break rules; the children 
always retire to their ſtudies after din- 
ner; I never ſuffer idleneſs in my 
| houſe, continued ſhe, bridling; upon 
which the ſweet girl drew her gown 
from Mr. Lewis's hand, with àa modeſt 
beſeeching look, that he would no 
longer detain her; and having diſen- 
gaged herſelf, left the room with her 
1 Well, ſaid I, Lady Hackit, if 

J was 


17 1 


1 was a man I would marry dne of 
your daughters ; they muſt make ex- 
cellent wives, they are ſo obedient. 
You. do the girls honor, replied her 
Lady ſhip, with a ſprightly air, and they 
ſhould either of them be much at your 
ſervice, as an alliance with the Longſ- 
down family has long been one of my 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes. I replied, with 
a tone of ſome impatience, it is un- 
fortunate for your Ladyſhip, that ſo 
deſirable an event can never take place; 
as I do not think it probable that, like 

Tireſias, I ſhall change my ſex. Here 
I roſe from table, fearing a reply; 
young Lewis followed me to the win- 
dow, when, obſerving that the wed» 
ther was fine, he propoſed a walk in 
the garden; I accepted the party, and, 
taking his arm, told his father that 1 
was running away with his ſon ; to 

which he ſaid, he had no objection. 
As: we . were walking, I aſked the 


208 | young 


148 


| young man. how far be lived fromthe 
Caſtle? He anſwered, Lewis Farm, 
Madam, is but two-ſhorr miles from 
hence; it is a pleaſant ride to it, and 
if your Ladyſhip, when you ride out, 
will honor my mother with a call, I 
am ſure you will make her extremely 
happy. I anſwered, Probably I might, 
and then enquired how he liked the 
Miſs Haokits? Her, that ſat nent 
my father, he replied, is one of the 
{woeeteft girls 1 ever faw; and if her 
mind is but as beautiful as her figure, | 
the is a perfe& angel. She is a truly 
amiable girl, faid J, in mind, as w 
as perſon; and it is a thouſand pities 
that ſhe ſhould be buried alive in this 
odious manſion, with ſuch a tyrant of 
a mother as Lady Hachit is. He, 
filing, Wd, 1 would willingly be- 
eome a knight errant, in order to ref- 
one her from the old enchantreſs, if 1 
waa fure-my W accept» 
able 
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able to the young Lady; ; Mr. Hackit's 
joining us prevented my . anſwering 
him z 1 wiſh to God I could bring a- 
bout a match between theſe two young 


people; I think they would be happy. 


I find all the country ſpeak 6f the 


Lewis's, as the moſt valuable beings 


living; a match- maker, you know, 
my Dear, is looked upon as a moſt 
teſtable character; no matter, if I 
can contribute to the happineſs of any 
of my fellow creatures, I ſhall for ever 
do it, in ſpite of the cenſorious world; 
if 1 ſucceed in my ſcheme, it will be 
ſome proof of my abilities, and then 
command me, on the like occaſion ; 
till when, 1 moſt ſincerely wiſh all 


human felicity to my ever valued 
friend. 


| Chad faithfully, 
foy _— Lvcy Scorr. 
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* O U R ane my dear FR are 
like cordials to a: weak ſtomach, 
they never fail to comfort; you aſſure 
me that my ſorrows will come to a 
period in leſs than ten years; I muſt 
have patience, then; you ſay, Harry 
coill, nay, muſt, be conſtant, Ah! my 
Dear, you are partial to your friend 
But I will believe you, becauſe my 
peace hangs on my faith; I have not 
been well ſince I wrote my laſt letter; 
Mr. Boethby tells me, he will remove 
next week into the 2 countty, as he 
thinks the air will agree with me bet- 
ter than ton; I am glad of it, for 
I am heartily ſick of London, and all 
its follies. From ſome whiſperings, 
and fly looks, between my Guardian 
and his Lady, I have a ſtrong 
ſuſpicion, that they are ſcheming a 
c „etch 


k 

match for their Ward; with ſome no- 
ble perſonage, doubtleſs, ſince nothing 
leſs than a Coroner, I know, will con- 
tent Mr. Boothby ; however, thank 
God, they cannot force me to marry 
without my own conſent, ſo let them 
plot on, with all my heart. Did I 
tell you, that Miſs Bootbby is expected 
ſhortly from France, where ſhe has 
been, for her education, ever ſince ſhe 
was ten years old? I remember her an 
amiable child, and promiſe ' myſelf” 
much pleaſure in her ſociety; then ſhe 
is my Harry's ſiſter, and, probably, 
may correſpond with him. Enchant- 
ing thought! How it fills my breaſt 
wich the moſt pleaſing proſpects: If 
I may judge of her character, from 
the letters J have ſeen of her's to her 
parents, ſhe is a very diſcreet, ſenſible 
girl; in her laſt ſhe expreſſes an ar- 
dent deſire of becomin3 acquainted. 
wee” me, and ſays many obliging 

r * thin zs 
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things 0 on the ſubject; a companion 
of my own ſex and age, and in the 
ſame houle with me, too, are pleaſing 
circumſtances. Yet as I am ſenſible 
that young people in general, for want 
of experience, ate apt to place too 
eaſy a confidence on appearances, as 
well as to ſuffer their imagination to 


| _ guide them, rather than their judg- 


ment, I ſhall be very cautiaus how 
far I confide in Louiſa Boothby, leſt, 
TO of aſſiſting, ſhe ſhould betray 

Ingenuous minds, you know, 
55 e are the eaſieſt to be impoſed 
upon, and eſpecially in youth, be» 
cauſe we are apt to make ourſelves 
the criterion by which we try others; 
and 1 apprehend there, cannot be. a 
more fallacious one, ſince mankind 6 
differ as much in their diſpoſitions 
and characters, as they do in their 
faces; and it requires not only a length 


E rags, but a very penetrating, 
ad 
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accurate eye; in order to trace the pal- 
| ſons; vices, St. of the human mind, 
through all their various meanders : 
I have neither of theſe advantages, 
confequently may be deceived ; but 
ic ſhall ar leaſt not be for want of ex- 

erciſing the little prudence I poſſeſs, if 
I am fo. I have this moment been 
informed, that next Thurſday is fixed 
for our Journey to Farnaby Abbey: 
there I ſhall enjoy my books, my mu- 
ſic, and, above all, my dear Luqs 

letters. If I was vain, I weuld now, 
before I take my leave of this gay 
metropolis, give you à lift of all the 
conqueſts I have made during my laſt 
ſix months reſidence in it: Fortunc's 
votaries, you know, my Dear, are num- 
berleſs, conſequently fo are my ſlaves; 
no Roman General ever had half ſo 
many tied to his chariot wheels as [ 
can boaſt of; and, notwithſtanding 
the oftentatious virtues of thoſe anti- 

E 3 quated 
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quated heroes, about whom the world 
makes ſuch a fuſs, I do not believe 
- they ever bore ibeir triumphs with half 
the moderation that I do mine; for, 
could one have read their hearts, I am 
| perſuaded one ſhould have found them 
elated with their conqueſts, and look- 
ing down with contempt on their cap- 
tives; whilſt T never deſire to make 
any; but, on the contrary, can, with 
the ſtricteſt truth, aver, that their num- 
bers, inſtead of railing my vanity, de- 
_ preſs my ſpirits; and, might I have 
my wiſh, it would be to paſs unnoticed 
by all mankind except my Harry. A 
ſteady and virtuous paſſion is, I am 
convinced, the beſt guard of female 
conduct, as it ſhuts the heart againſt a 
thouſand weakneſſes, which it would 
. otherwiſe lie open to, (1 mean in girls 
of my age.) Yet is it not. ſtrange, 
that the indifference I ſhew to all men 


in general, ſhould be the bait which 
allures 


allures them to me? I think, if I 
was fond of admiration, I would af- 
fect this behaviour, (which is now the 
reſult of my feelings,) as the ſureſt. 
means of gaining it; yet the young 
Ladies of this age are, certainly, not 
of my opinion, ſince they, in general, 
ſeem to take the contrary means to at- 
tain the ſame end. But do they ſuc- 
ceed ? you'll fay ; why, truly, I think 
not often; but till they purſue the 
old method. Well, peace be to them 
1 fay, and ſucceſs in all their under- 
takings; I only wiſh that it was in 
my power to diſtribute my ſighing 
ſcwains among thoje damſels who take 
ſuch indefatigable pains to attract heir 
notice. Think me not vain from. what 
I here ſay, my Lucy ; indeed I am not 
ſo; throughly convinced as I muſt be, 
that Plutus is the God my lovers wor- 
Ties under the diſguiſe. of Cupid, 

1 E44 Lam 


"| TW? 
I am pleafed with your ſcheme, for 
the eſtabliſhment of Kitty Hackit , it 
would be a lucky circumſtance for the 
girl, if the young man ſhould love her 
well enough to take her without a 
fortune ; otherwiſe, I ſuppoſe, that 
odious piece of formality, her mother, 
Vill never be brought to give her con- 
ſent to the match, tho? ever ſo advan- 
tageous for her daughter. Your ſucceſs 
in this laudable undertaking, Lad yLucy, 
will not, however, encourage me to 
employ you on the ſame occaſion ; be- 
_ caufe I apprehend my affairs to be fo 
deſperate, that even your {kill would 
be found inadequate to the taſk; no- 
thing but time can ever bring them to 
the deſired period ; yet receive (as are 
moſt due) my grateful thanks for the 
kind offer. Mr. Bootbly, inexorable 
as I know he would be on this ſubject, 
(though you ſhould plead my cauſe,) 
Kould, on any other, liſten to you 
„ih 


vw 
with delight, ſince you. are his he- 
roine z nay, I have heard him declare to 


my face (which, by the bye, was not . 


not very -polite) that he thought you 
the moſt amiable, as well as the moſt 
worthy.” girl he knew. Though my 
pride was, perhaps, hurt at this decla- 
ration, yet my heart aſſented to its 
truth, and my face glowed with plea- 
ſure at the juſtice done my friend, I 
am not afraid of making you vain z 
your ears are inur'd to praiſe, for 
which reaſon, perhaps, it is leſs danger- 
ous, though from the mouth of one of 

the moſt valuable of men. 
I could laugh heartily at the idea 
of Mr. Hackit's declaration, (which, 
I ſhould imagine, cannot long now be 
deferred,) if I was not-afraid of mak- 
ing you angry. 'In conſideration of 
my diſcretion, I hope you will give 
me a full account of this important 
event, and that you will continue to 
love 
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love your ever faithful, and affec- 
tionate, a 


- South Audley 1 Jol Bol ox. 
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from her. I fat, Jogging my foor, 


Lach Lucy Scorr to Miſs Boro. 
0 Julia, ſuch an adventure! but 


cannot tell it you for this half 


hour, becauſe it will break the thread 


and order of my journal, which, where- | 


ever it ended in my laſt, muſt now 


begin with a fete d- tete between my 


Ladyſhip and Mr. Hackit. Suppoſe 
us fitting in the drawing- room after 


dinner; my beau ſeated cloſe by me, 


with his legs careleſly croſſed, picking 
his teeth, and looking fixedly in my 
face, with his eyes full of that fort of 
ſtaring, unmeaning tenderneſs, which 
I have obſerved in a calt's, when led 


to it's mother, after a ſhort abſence 


. - 
* 


and 
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and pulſing, a roſe to pieces, which J 
had uſt gathered; we were both ſilent 
for ſome moments, and ſhould have 
continued ſo till now, had it depended 
upon me: But he interrupted the ſo- 
lemn ſcene, by taking a roſe leaf from 
me, ſaying, How beautiful is the 
« colour of this flower, Madam! and 
how exactly like the tints in your 
4 jovely checks.” O, bravo! thought 
I, but ſaid nothing; he continued to 
praiſe my mind, perſon, and under- 
ſtanding, likening them to every thing 
in heaven above, and the earth be- 
neath, Sc. but in ſo clumſy and un- 
feeling a manner, that praiſe became 
ſatyr in his mouth, and I almoſt loſt 
my patience with liſtening to ſuch 
ſtuff: I, therefore, turned ſhort upon 
him, ſaying, A truce with all theſe 
fine ſpeeches, for God's ſake, Mr. 
Hackit, they have, politively, almoſt 


ſuffocated me; and give me leave to 
W 
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aſk you à plain queſtion: Have: you 
really a mind to oblige'me ?” He 
did not ſeem forty at being thus in- 
terrupted, becauſe, by this time, I ap- 
prehend, he had pretty near exhauſted 
his whole ſtock of compliments, and 
was, probably, as glad ro put an end 
to the converſation as myſelf, 

If I have a mind to oblige you, 
divine Lady Lacy, (exclaimed he, in 
| the moſt rapturous tone,) I ſhall think 
that moment the happieſt of my life, 
in which you will give me an opportu- 
nity of ſhewing the exceſs of my zeal 
for your Ladyſhip's ſervice : Com- 
* mand me, therefore, Madam, from 
* the Zenith to the Nadir, and I will 
fly on the wings of Love to execute 
* your orders.“ J, laughing, anſwered, 
1 am much obliged to you, Sir, but 
have no een of ſending you ſo 
long a voyage; the favor I have to aſk 
of you is, that you would prevail on 
Lady 


Fay. 

Lady Hackit to let your .ſiſter Kitty 
ride out with me to-morrow morning, 
as I do not like riding always without 
a female companion, and Lady Hackit 
tells me, ſhe never was on horſeback 
in her life, as ſhe thinks the exerciſe 
too rough for the delicacy of our ſex ; 
however, I find your ſiſter does ride 
ſomecimes, and, therefore, I think 
there can be no objection to her ac- 
companying me. There cannot poſſi- 
bly be any to your Ladyſhip's obliging 
requeſt, replied Mr. Heck;t, but, on 
the contrary, my mother will think 
her daughter greatly honoured, by the 
notice you, Madam, are ſo kind as to 
take of her; I will, therefore, venture 
to aſſure you, that the girl ſhall be 
ready to attend your Ladyſhip to: mor- 
row, and on all other occaſions, when 
you ſhall think proper to command her. 
I bowed my thanks, and we reſumed 
the dear topic, our ſweet ſelves again. 

This 
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This man muſt have ſome ſenti- 
ment, my dear Julia, among all his 
bombaſt and nonſenſe, or elſe, why 
does he not come to the point! I really 
believe, that his plan is, to gain my 
affections before he ventures to declare 
himſelf in form; this is delicate; and 
if I believed he cared a farching for 
me, would excite my pity: But 1 am 
thoroughly convinced, that my for- 
tune, together with the inſtigation of 
his parents, are the motives which have 
engaged him to pay his addreſſes to 
me; love is quite out of the queſtion, 
if I know any thing of the matter. 

The next morning Miſs Hackit, her 
brother, and your humble ſervant, ac- 
companied by two of Sir Jaſper's ſer- 
vants, mounted our horſes at eleven 
o'clock, and rode out an airing. What 
had paſſed between the mother and ſon 
know not; but my Kitty was ready 
when [ called for her, and inſtantly ap- 

peared, 
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peared, dreſſed in a very elegant rid- 
ing habit, har, feather, &c. in which 
ſhe looked like a little angel. Mr. 
Hackit aſked me, which way I choſe 
to ride? I ſaid to Mr. Lewis's, for I 
longed to ſee both his wife and houſe — 
When, caſting my eyes on Kitty, I per- 
ceived the lilies had given place to the 
roſes in her cheeks; joy, I ſuppoſe, 
was the cauſe of her emotion ; I did 
not ſeem to ſee it, however, and we 
trotted on ; when, coming to the cor- 
ner of a lane, a poſt-chaiſe mer us, ac- 
companied by two footmen on horſe- 
back; a Gentleman was in it, who 
called out, moſt, vociferouſiy, Stop, 
ſtop, you raſcal, ſtop! I turned my 
horſe's head towards the chaiſe, in or- 
der to ſee who it was that made ſuch 
a noiſe; when (I beg you to judge 
of my ſurprize) I perceived it to be the 
very identical blue and gold beau, 
which I had been fo ſtruck with the 


La 
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figure of at the inn. I vom to you, Julia, 
that I was very near ſcreaming with 
Pleaſure; nay, Ibelieve Idid make ſome 
ſort of noiſe, but I don't know what 
it was like, and I hope no body heard 
it. Lord Malcom (for that's his name) 
jumped out of his chaiſe as ſoon as it 
ſtopped, and immediately advanced 
towards us; Mr. Hactit diſmounted 
inſtantly, and ran to meet his Lord- 
ſhip, whom (after many bows had 
| aſſed between them) he preſented to 
me; I felt my cheeks glow, and, I 
dare ſay, I looked like a fool; for 1 
felt like one —a ſure hat, Falls: ; when 
his Lordfhip, after the uſual compli- 
ments, faid, Your Ladyfhip puts me 
in mind of the heroines of ancient ro- 
mance, who were never to be met with 
but on the road: And yet, my Lord, 
I replied, I am no great traveller, nor 
did I ever meet with a knight errant, 
unleſs you will give me leave to call 

15 you _ 
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you ſo and, indeed, there has been 
ſomething romantic enough in our 
meeting with each other, both here, 
and at the inn, where I had firſt the 
pleaſure of ſeeing your Lordſhip. 
Don't you miſtake the phraſe, Lady 
Lucy? ſaid he; ſince, had my preſence 
given you any pleaſure, you would 
not ſo cruelly have deprived me of the 
honor of reconducting you to your 
chaiſe as you did, by forbidding it to 
be got ready till my tather's coach had 
drove out of the inn yard. I made 
no reply to this reproach, but, point- 
ing to Kitty, ſaid, that's Miſs Hackiz, 
Sir, | fancy your Lordſhip did nat fee 
her before. He looked confuſed, and 
went up to her, in order, I ſuppoſe, to 
apologize for his neglect. There is 
ſ»merhing in this man's eyes, Julia, 
| when he looks at me, which inſtantly 
throws me into confuſion + From 
whence this proceeds l cannat iwa- 
heb wy | ine, 
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ine, for be Hock not tate. with that <4 
impudent aſſurance which many of our 
Ine Gentlemen do, when they approach 
à pretty girl in a public place, in order 
to put her out of countenance. No, 
Lord Maltom's eyes are replete with 
modeſty, and tenderneſs ; bur then he 
flings too great a portion of ſenſibility 
into them, I believe, ang that muſt be 
the thing. See 
Mr. Hackit now enquired if his 
Lordſhip was not going to uy Caſtle ? 
This queſtion put me all in a flutter ; 
but, before I had time to aſk my heart 
what it was about, he anſwered in the 
_ affirmative; at which Mr. Hactit ex- 
preſſed his joy with more good breed- 
ing than ſincerity, I believe. Now 
remark, my Dear, how like a heroine 
I behaved; when, addreſſing myſelf 
to Mr. Hackit, I defired him to ac- 
company my Lord to his father's ; 
* We are juſt at L Farn, where 
; 2 
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5 « we will ſhorten our viſit, and young 

Lewis ſhall eſcort us back to the 

« Caftile:” So ſaying, withour waiting 
for a reply, I kiſſed my hand, and 
gallop'd off. Here's friendſhip for 
you, Julia! Fo leave this amiable man, 
the very moment I had found him, 
only to give Ri an opportunity of 

being in company with young Lewis, 
unreſtrained by the preſence of her mo- 
ther. I could not bear the thoughts 
of diſappointing the ſweet girl: A 
ſmile, with a look of thanks, which 
ſhe gave me on our leaving the men, 
ſufficiently paid me for the ſacrifice 1 
had juſt made her. The Mr. Lewis's 
Keing us at 4 diſtance, came out to 
meet us z the father took me off my 


horſe, the ſon Kitty; our beaux handed 


us into the houſe, when I'begged iti 
would ſtep back to the court yard, 
and tell the ſervants not to put up the 
0 We but we to walk them gently 

Iſs F 2 about, 


ide blooming Kitty Hackit; for bloom- 
ing ſhe was; air, . exerciſe, and her 
7 Lover, had all contributed to heighten 
her complexion, which is generally ra- 
ther too delicate, owing, 1 ſuppoſe, to 
the confined, ſedentary life ſhe leads ar 
home, 


121 
about, as we ſhould not be able to ſtay 


long: She obeyed with joy, proba- 
bly, becauſe young Lewis was with 
| her, who was wiſe enough not to offer 
to execute the commiſſion himſelf; 
indeed he would have defeated my 
purpoſe if he had, as I wiſhed them 
to be alone together, though but for 
a few moments. Mr. Lewis now pre- 
ſented me to his Lady; ſhe is an agree - 

able, well bred woman, of about forty, 
and ſtill handſome; benevolence and 
candour are painted in her face: She 

received me not only politely, but with 
ſomething tender in her manner, which 
touched the heart. I was juſt ſeated, 
when in came young Lewis, leading 


RET 4 
home, Mrs. Lewis took her by the 
hand, and, with a countenance expref- 
ſive of tender compaſſion, ſaid, My 
ſweet young Lady, tho' we are ſuch 
very near neighbours, yet, I think, I 
never had the pleaſure of ſeeing you 


before. Kitty replied, It was her miſ- 


fortune not to have known Mrs, Zewis 
perſonally till that day, but that ſhe 
had long been acquainted with her 

merit from report; adding, that her 
mother thought her ſtill too young to 
be introduced into company, and 
therefore kept her ſiſter and {elf pretty 
cloſe to their work. Mrs. Lewis an- 
ſwered, with a ſigh, © Lady Hackit 
„and I differ much, I find, in our 
«© way. of thinking; for if you was 
„ my daughter, my Dear, I ſhould 
** be proud of producing you to the 
world.“ A tear ſat in Kitty's eyes 
whilſt the good Lady was ſpeaking, 


ang 1 ſaw a ſympathizing one gliſten- 


* in thoſe of ber Lover, (tor ſuch 1 
| 13] 27G. am 
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am * bei is, or Pu burn my bodks. ) 


Mrs. Lewis perceiving ſhe had affected 
the young people, changed the ſub- 
ject, by propoſing to ſhe us her gar- 
den; we walked all over it, and almoſt 


into "very corner of this delightful re- 
treat, which: art and nature have ren- 
dered one of the beautifulleſt places I 


ever ſaw. . I walked between the pa- 


rents, whilſt Kizry- and her Philander 


lagg'd behind, and, probably; ſaw no- 


thing but each other. The walk over, 


we dratik a diſh of chocolate, and then 
remounted our horſes, accompanied by 
Mr. Lewis, junior, who kept cloſe to 
his Kate; I was totally neglected, nay, 


ſo much ſo, that I really believe: they 
frequently forgot that I was of the 
party, and I, good naturediy, took 
care not to interrupt their converſa- 


tion, by putting them in mind of it. 


At laſt we arrived at I Caſtle. I will 


own, that, on our feturn home, 1 
thought every ſtep was lengthened to 
a mile > 


E 
2 mile; but, on looking at the happy 
pair, I ceaſed to be impatient. Lewis 
133 off our horſes, and then took 
his leave; but not before he had in- ; 
treated us to honor his parents with | 
another viſit ſhortly ; I promiſed we 
would, and away he went; we met 
Lord Malcom and Hackit in the great 
court, or ſquare; what they faid I ſhall 
not tell you in this, it being already of 
a frightful length, ſo adieu, my evet 
dear Julia, yours 
toy Caſtle. Lucy Scorr. 
P.. Let me ad however, how . 
much I rejoice at the proſpect 
vou have of finding an apreea- 
dle companion, as well as a uſe- 
ful confidant in Miſs .Bootbby ; 
let this thought keep up your | 
ſpwirits, my Dear; and, in the 
mean time, pray that love may 
not depreſs thoſe of her you 
uſed to call your lovely friend. 


F 4 Lady 
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O letter this poſt from my be. 
T loved friend; I ſhould be made 

wretched by your ſilence, did I not 
ſuſpect that it proceeds from your 
having left London; and I cannot hear 
of you ſo ſoon from Farnaby Abbey; 
this thought tranquillizes my anxiety, 
which otherwiſe would be intolerable. 
TI wrote my mother a week ago, that 
I could no longer endure Ivy Caſtle, 
or its inhabitants; to which ſhe anſwers 
me, That time will render them leſs 
| odious, and that I ſhall reap a conſi- 
dierable advantage from my preſent 
ſituation, for it will make Tatton Lodge 


appear a perfect paradiſe to me on my 
return to it, as beauty and deformity 
only become ſo from compariſon; be- 
_ ſides, ſhe avers that reſtraint and con- 
tradiction are excellent phyſic for peo- 
ple of my age, though ſhe allows them 


not 
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not to be palatable; adding, that it re- 
quires. little or no merit to oblige . 
others in acts, which are at the ſame 
time pleaſurable to ourſelves ; but that 
the merit lies in ſacrificing our own 
taſtes and inclinations, in order to give 
ſatisfaction to our friends. She bids 
me obſerye, that ſhe preaches example, 
as well as precept, - ſince nothing on 
earth could be a greater ſelf-denial to 

ber, than that of ſeparating herſelf from 
her beloved Lucy, her darling child, 
in order to oblige Sir Jaſper and Lady 
Hackit, Who can reſiſt the arguments 
of ſuch a mother? Not I, Julia; I 
would even ſpend the whole winter 
here, if ſhe requeſted it of me, though 

1 ſhould be as diſconſolate, and. as 
mop'd, as | was before Lord Malcem's 
arrival at the Caſtle.” She, good ſoul, 
knows nothing of what company I 
am at preſent in, or ſhe would, proba- 
bly, not take ſo much pains to recon- 


cile 
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cile me to the place : But as I have no 
thou ght, or action, which I would with 
to — 4 from the beſt of parents, 
ſhall not fail to inform her, in my next 
letter, that a young Nobleman, with 
figure, fortune, ſenſe, and ſentiment, 
has, by the force of enchantment, con- 
verted the melancholy, gothic Toy 
Caſtle, into the Palace of Armida. Not 
that all is harmony here, no, far from 
it; the old pair are offended at Lord 
Malcom's apparent attachment to me; 
I do all in my power to increaſe their 
ill humour on that head: Mr. Hackit 
does his beſt to appear uneaſy, but, in 
his heart, I believe he is not ſorry 
that my Lord has robbed bim of his 
office; for I am certainly not his taſte; 
] pretend not to perceive the buſtle I 

| make among theſe oddities, but go on 
in my own careleſs way as uſual, whilſt, 
nin fact, I am the only one who truly 
enjoys the ſcene, except Lord Malcom, 
who 
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who joins in the laugh with me ſome- 
times; but all this while I have loſt 
the thread of my journal. I think I 
ſaid in my laſt, that Kate and I met 


Lord Malcom and Hackit in the great 


court ; the latter upbraided me with 
having forced him to commit the high- 
eſt act of ill breeding, by making him 
quit two Ladies, who had done him 
the honor of putting themſelves under 


his protection. But I durſt not diſ- 
pute your orders, Lady Laq, and 
* therefore implicitly obey d. Lou 


cannot poſſibly err, I replied, laugh- 
ing, whilſt you follow that plan; be- 
ſides, we wanted you no Jonger, as we 
were ſo near the houſe. This was an 
obliging anſwer, you'll ſay ; it was ſo; 
but, to confeſs my weakneſs, I was 
afraid, leſt Lord Malcom-ſhould ſuſpect 
me of having any inclination for the 
young man; I therefore treated him 
thus cavalierly, in order to ſhew my 

con- 
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contempt of him. This behaviour of 
mine admits of no excuſe, Julia; a 
moment's reflection would have ſaved 
me the confuſion I now feel for hav- 
ing ated ſo unworthily ; but the im- 
pulſe of the moment ran away with 
my reaſon ; it won't often do ſo again, 
I flatter myſelf, as the ſtrong ſenſe 
have of my error, will teach me to 
think before I ſpeak for the reft of my 
life. It is a ridiculous idea in us girls, 
to ſuppoſe that we have à right to 
treat a man with inſolence and imper- 
tinence, becauſe he has paid us the 
higheſt compliment he is capable of, 
that of wiſhing to ſpend his days with 
us, as well as putting his honor and 
fortune into our poſſeſſion. Let us 
| ſuppoſe that theſe offers are not ac- 
ceptable, as coming from a man we 
diſlike, yet ſtill we are obliged to him, 
ſince we ought not to eſtimate his 
worth from our opinicn of it, but fron 
the 
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the value he himſelf ſers upon it; and 
then we ſhall find, that, however de- 
ſpicable either his figure or under- 
ſtanding may appear to us, yet be 
thinks them both ſuperior, and there- 
fore gives the ſtrongeſt proof of his 
love, by offering to devote his time, 
perſon, and fortune to our ſervice, 
Theſe are ſalutary reflections, my 
Dear, and will, I hope, influence my 
future conduct; and, after all, why 
ſhould I be anxious about what Lord 
Malcom thinks of Mr. Hactit and me? 
Or why ſhould T ſuppoſe that he is in 
love with me? unleſs it be becauſe I 
wiſh he was.—On our meeting in the 
yard he accoſted me, hoping I was 
not fatigued with my ride; faid, I 
look'd like Hebe, and paid me ſome 
pretty compliments on my dexterity 
in managing my horſe; but all this 
while his fine eyes (if I underſtood 
— language) made the ſofteſt decla- 

ration 


ra: ion of his love. God knows whe- 
- ther mine anſwered his, or no; I can 
only hope not. We now walked into 
the parlour, that's to ſay us three, for 
Kitty went immediately up ſtairs. Lady 
Hackit, who thinks her ſon the fineſt 

Gentleman in England, had no fear of 
Lord Malcom's being prefer'd to him 
by me, (at leaſt at that inſtant,) ſeemed 
elated with the pleaſure of receiving 
her noble gueſt: I left them together, 
in order to dreſs, which with me, you 
know, is the affair of a quarter of an 
hour at moſt : I never knew a wo- 
man, who ſpent Hours at her toilette, 
that ever poſſeſſed an ounce of ſenſe, 
On my re-appearance in the parlour, 
Lady Hackit retired, in order to adjuſt 
her graces, as did her ſon after her, 
Sir Jaſper was now left to entertain 
his gueſts; a taſk he is no way qua- 
lified for, as he does not ſhine in con- 
verſation ; this, | ſuppoſe, he was con- 
ſcious 


+ 


* 


1 
ſeious of, for after having ſtrode furi- 
ouſly two or three times from one end 
of the parlour to the other, complain- 
ing of the heat of the weather, he 
abruptiy ſaid, Pray, Lady Lucy, favor 
us with a ſong to the harpſichord, F 
know Lord Malcom's an idolator of 
muſic ; his Lordſhip joined in the re- 
queſt ; I inſtantly advanced to the in- 
ſtrument, and, without making any 
apologies, cither for my want of voice 
or ability, immediately began to ſing 
and play. I am not in love with this 
man [I find; no, Tonly like him, that's 
all, for I never ſung and played better 
in my life, and that without the leaſt 
perturbation of ſpirits ; Lord Malcom 
liſtened to me with attention, and com- 
plimented me with delicacy; Sir 7. 
per ſwore I was one of the Mules, and 
an epitome of all human pertections, 
and then begg'd another ſong; 1 look'd 
at Lord Malcom, as much as to ſay, 
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Do you chuſe 1 ſhould ſing again ? 


8 


He underſtood me, and anſwered, I 


could liſten to that divine voice of | 


your 's, Lady Lucy, till I loſt my ſenſes 
in an extaſy of pleaſure ; I therefore 
beg you to continue. though I am but 


too ſenſible, that if I valued my future 


peace, I ought never either to hear, 
of ſee you more. You are very gal- 
lant, Ireplied, my Lord, and fo play'd 


on till the dinner bell rung. At table 


there was a violent ſcufflle; Lord 
Malcom would not fit on the left hand 
of Lady Hackit, where ſhe had placed 
him, inſiſting that it was impoflible 
for him to be ſeated above the Ladies; 


he therefore gave Kitty his chair, and 


took her's, which was next me: I 
was glad of this arrangement, becauſe 
I did not chuſe him for my oppoſite, 


( cannot bear his eyes, you know ) 
well, all this put her Ladyſhip quite 


out of humour, and ſhe declared, that 
| the 


© 1 

che children ſhould i Tits? at 
her table, if ſuch a fuſs was to be made 
about them. I ate heartily (a good 
ſign, you'll allow, my Dear.) In the 
afternoon ſeveral very well meaning 
Hottentots came to ſee us; I play'd a 
pool at quadrille to oblige them, for, 
you Poms oe I hate cards; there were 
three tables, my Lord did not play at 
mine; ſo when our pool was done I 
cut out, and, taking my work, ſeated 
myſelf upon a ſopha, which happened 
to be directly oppoſite Lord Malcom, 
in which I ſoon found I had done 
wrong, as I heard great fault found 
with him for not minding the game; 
Mr. Hackit ſoon came and placed him- 
ſelf by me, upon which I perceived 
that things went worſe at the card ta- 
ble, ſo I prudently moved my ſeat to 
one where his Lordſhip could not ſee 
me; Hackit followed; he admir'd 
my hands, then _ work, faid I did 
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everx thiog with equal grace; adding, 
with an affected figh, you poſſeſs every 
pęrfection but one, Lady Lum, and | 
thats. ſenſibility ; and, indeed, you: 
ſeem, from that.wapt; to be deſtin d 
tg geſteoy the; peace; of all our ſex, 
without having the leaſt compaſſion 
fon their ſufferings Jam glad de hear 
it, lid I. as the men want praiſhiog. | 
far the injuries they; every day endea 
vgur to do the women; and Theartily 
wiſh, five. or ſix thouſand ſuch, girls as 5 
myſeit were every year let looſe among 
the, perfidious part af your ſexy in or- 
der, t revenge the cauſe of the num- 
berleſs fair ones of mine, who have 
been ſufferers from their tog great ſen 
ſipility; and agita myſelf, I am pretty. 
certain it, will never be in the;power of 
any man to make my beart ach for two 
minutes together. Let yout Ladyſhip 
would. not, I date ſay, marry a man 
* you did not love, though = 
| 4 
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. Here Lord: Malcan' s party being 
| finiſhed; he advanced towards us, and 
intertupted the converſation, by ſay⸗ 


ing, You, "don? t love catt, | 1 5 

Madam, ſince, when your own 1 
Was ended, you did not come and look 
oyer us. W - were ee however. 


rr 


my ſide; 3 1 did not Joſe 100 the ex- 
change. How I envy'd Hackit, ſaid 
his Lordſkip, for having the felicity 
of entertainin g you, whilſt I was con- 
demned to talk of nothing but Spadille, 
Manille, and Baſto; 15 won't ſay to 
ken of them, for that I moſt cer- 

inly did not, which was the reaſon I 
8 05 ſo ill; my dear Lady Lucy, 

ntinued be, locking tenderly at me, 
you Eo 1 did not, and, in compaſ- 
flon to me, moved your ſeat. This ac- 
cuſation, 
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cuſation, as it was true, call'd a bluſh 
into my face. When recovering from 
my confuſion, as well as I could, I 
- anſwered, I cannot deceive my Lord, 
and therefore am oblig'd to own, that 
I thought you look d too much at me 
to mind your cards; I was, however, 
led to make this obſervation, from the 
frequent complaints T heard made of 
your inattention to the game. How 
« beautifulisthatcandourinyou,(cry'd 
<< his Lordſhip,) divine Lady Lucy; 
ho you diſtract my ſenſes, by the 
te jrreſiſtible force of ſuch united 
« charms.” Softly, my Lord, ſaid'I; 
in a ſprightly tone, take care, or you 
will (without thinking of it) make 
love to me, which I flatter myſelf you 
would not do, if you knew how — 
I diſlike the ſubject, as well as how 
perſon might have on any one, who 
_ be as much a ſtranger to my 
G3 mind 


pn 

Should meer e 
245 1:allow the ob- 
a t9.be juſt in general, {aid his 
ip, Wich à heſitating voice; but 
there pat particular circumſtances, 
dy Lag, which: may lefſen the ſeye- 
rity of dhis rvle ? — — 
hen a man is already much hetter ac- 
aimed, by rapgre, with the charac- 
fer and giſpoſiilon of the than 
hs. is with her perſon: For ſurely, 
aaded he, taking y hand, it requires 
mo great tima, After ſeing Lady Luc 
Scalt, to dealare her ta be the moſt per · 
eit weuk af Natute. & Tet beauti- 
al ere e 1 
Fries * T * do, 
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4 do, bad 1 been as luck a tran 
eto youſvirtues, as L am to your per- 
. 6 ſon; But Fame has done you jaſkice, 
Lens well as your friend, Mr. Bootbby, 
t om 1 hive litten yd to for hours, 
«whilſt he has been laviſh in N * 

* pralſe. Mr. Boothby, I exclaim aim 

Does your Lordfhip know Bim? 
Well, Madam, he reply*d, he is an 6 ty 
friend of my father's, they were fellow 


ſtudents at the me Coltgge at Oxford, 
48 were Harty Booty and I, 6h 
1 bove with a fraternal Affection. 


God, ſaid I, and do you know 
dear Julia Bolton rob, Mr. Bootbby's 
Ward ? He changed colour, and an- 
ſwered, I never faw her, Madam, but 
T have heard that ſhe's a great fortune. 
Now what could he mean by colour- 
ing at your name, ſince, as he never 
ſaw you, he can't be in love with you? 
This diſcourſe, however, broke the 
thread of my ideas, and made me far- 
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get to ſcold him for daring to make 
love to me; I fell into a reverie, and 
ſo, I perceived, had he; when recol- 
lecting myſelf a little, I aſk'd him 
where Harry Boothby now was? At 
Bourdeaux, he reply d, with a Mer- 
chant, whoſe name is Deſpres. Iin- 

Rantly wrote down the place, and 
name, that I might let you know 
them; and now, my Dear, let this 
intereſting piece of intelligence make 
amends, for the unreaſonable length 
and ſtupidity of this letter; take care, 
however, not to give any hint to your 
Guardian, that I knaw Lord Malcom, 
if you do, it may be a means of his 
removing Harry; ſo now write to 
Your lover, and believe me n | 
yours. . 


Ne Caſte. E i SCOTT. 
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106 BoLTon ” Lay Loves + Babe, 


M pat girl, ten thouſand 
thanks for the intereſting piece 
of intelligence your laſt kind letter 


brought me; it has made me the hap- © 


pieſt of human beings: I have wrote 


to my Harry, and here incloſe * 


copy of my letter. 
Miſs Boothby is arrived, 1 1 no 
longer want her aſliſtance, and, in- 


deed, I am much better pleaſed to 
have no other confidant than you 2 


She's a fine girl, and is, in my opi- 


nion, rather more regularly handſome, 


than agreeably ſo ; for ſhe has a re- 
ſerv'd ſerious air, both in her coun- 
tenance and behaviour, which I think 
borders upon melancholy, from 
whence I conjecture, that ſhe has left 


her heart behind her at Paris, The 
Eg; of her and her parents was 


truly 


_— — — —— — — — 
oy Y - = —-m _ = 
— 0 


| 
. 
| 
q 
| 
[ 
j 


{90 7] 
truly pathetic ; thefe old folks are cer- 
tainly the beſt (creatures Hving! and 
render every thing that belongs to 
them haphy, except your poor friend, 
Jula. Lotiſa Boothby, on her fa- 
ther's prefeming her to me, embraced ; 
me with tore cortfiality han 1 cou 
Have expected from the coldneſs of her 

Wtetior, After the uſunl compliments 
| had paſſed between us, ſhe told me, 
That it mould be the bufitiefs of her 
Jife to merit, and, if poſſible, to gain 
any friendſhip. © I reply'd, I appre- 
* hind, Miſs Bverbdy, you will find 
che taſk extremely ealy, finte I al- 
ready look upon you with the ten- 
*1crh&ls of 2 filter, and love your 
parents ſb affectionately, chat had 
eiybu been much lefs amiable than 
you are, you would have been dear 
o me, as being their child.“ Mr. 
Bobtbby, and bis Lady, 1 perceived, 
2 with the proſpect of a 


mutual 


mutual friendſhip's ſubſiſting vorwoet 
their daughter and me. 

I was yeſterday taking a walk in the 
flower garden by myfelf, when Mr. 
Baatbig joined me, ſaying, So, my 
«* dear Miſs Ballon, What, all alone 
« contemplating the beauties of Na- 
* ture, among which you are one of 
«© the moſt diſtinguiſhed.” | My dear 
Sir, 1 reply'd, your praiſes would cer- 
tainly make me vain, if I was unac- 
quainted with the partiality you have 
for your Julia. My Julia! he re- 

peated, ah | if my Julia really was ſo, 
ſhe would not wound my paternal 
heart as ſhe does, by perſiſting in an 
ill placed inclination! I was going to 
interrupt. him, when he thus went on, 
10 Do you really love me well enough 
sto ſet any value on my peace, Miſs 
« Boltan? Do'l live? cry'd I, in an 
elevated tone; my God] what a mon- 
ſter muſt I be, if your peace was not 
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us dear to me as my own; or that 1 
ſhould not love the man, who has been 
to me the tendereſt of parents! Fam 
ſatisfy'd, ſaid he, and, therefore, ſhall, 
with more confidence, rely on your 
not refuſing me à favor which I am 
going to aſk of you. There is nothing 
Mr. Zootbby can aſk, I reply'd, which 
I ſhall not moſt willingly grant, ex- 
oept it be to ceaſe loving his ſon, and 
that's not in my power, even if it was 
* ly will. Well then, faid my Guar- 
5, I may depend upon your grant- 
— my requeſt, ſince, I can aſſure you, 
that ĩt is not that you ſhould renounce 
Harry, though. I muſt own, T hope it 
will be the means of your ſo doing; 
| however, depend upon it, my Dear, 
continued he, when I tell you ſo, that 
no force ſhall be uſed upon your in- 
clinations ; therefore liſten to me with 
attention and patience. He now led 


= 8 the hand to an arbour, when, 
; _ eating 


41 
ſeating himſelf by me, he ſaid, My 
dear Ward, your. eſtabliſnment i in life, 
and the ſecuring of your future hap- 
pineſs ; in it, are the objects of my. moſt 
- ardent wiſhes, as well as of my greateſt 
anxiety. The intereſt. of my own chil- 
dren does not touch me ſo nearly, be- 
cauſe my honor and inclination are both 
engaged to ſerve you, Miſs Bolton, to 
the utmoſt of my power: You are an 
orphan, my Dear, (here I ſaw the ten- 
der drop of compaſſion quiver ia 4 
eye; whilſt he look'd at me;) he wip 
it off, however, and went on; _ 
it is my duty to keep you from 
< perceiving that you are fo, by my 
tt unceaſing endeavours to ſupply the 

« place of your loſt parents; they 
« would, if now alive, with pleaſure 
< conſent to the propoſal which I have. 
<« had made to me by an old friend of 
10 mine, and a Man of Quality. who 


2 m $0 unite his ſon to my Ward; 
there 
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<« there is not; Miſs Bolton, Lvillven⸗ 
ture to aver, a prettier young Gen- 
« tleman, more actompliſfꝰd, or freer 
« from the vices of the age, than Lord 
6 Malcom is.” I ſtarted at the name; 
he went on, He has both a fine na- 
Stural and acquired underſtanding; 
</z- benevolent good heart, with a 
ſweetneſs of temper ſeldom to be 
found among they oung men of his 
rank and fortune; add to theſe; that 
his eſtate is large, his birth noble, 
e and that he will be an Earl wher 
his father, Lord Keho, dies; po- 
miſe me only, my dear Julia, to 
receive his viſits, and Pr truſt to 
«his addreſs and merit for the Teſt.” 
Lanſwer'd, you have my promiſe, Sir, 
and I ſhall not recede from my word; 
but I would adviſe you, as a friend, 
bs not to be too ſunguine in your Hopes 
of the ſucceſs of this affair. He made 
no repf y, and we walk'd into the Houſe, 
ad 


N 
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the picture of your Lover? I am half 
in love with it myſelf, yet ſhall; moſt 
_ certainly, tell him, that I neither can, 
nor will have him. He is, I find, to 
make us a viſit this ſummer at Furnaly 
Abbey, accompanied by his father; 1 
ſball not diſſike his company, becauſe: 
you will be the topic of our converſa : 
tion. How wiſe theſe old folks think 


themſelves, and yet how eaſy it is for 
 - young ones to out ſcheme them : 


What, give up my Harry for a Coro- 
net! Forbid it Love: No, never; if 
Lord Malcom. was an angel, I would 


prefer Harry Boothby to him. And 


now, Lady Lucy, you ſee why your 
Lover coloured, at the mention of my 
name, which, ſince he has ſeen you, 
(T ſuppoſe) he has an antipathy to. 
My ſentiments, in regard to him, are 
very different, for I have concei ved an 
8 as being the admiret 


Aad now, my Dear, how do you likes . 


of | 


—- oAS Noe wr oo 


1 561 


of my friend; and, on that footing,” 
he ſhall be welcome here. Miſs 
Boothby is certainly in love, and ſo are 
you, my ſweet: friend, though''you 
ſeem to be ignorant of it: May you, 
my dear Lucy, meet with none of thoſe 
obſtacles to your wiſhes, which have 

imbitter'd the life of your affectionate 


Farnaly Abby. JI Bol ron. 


ſp 8. Continue your journal, Ibe- 

| ſeech vou, and don't apologize 
ow" any more for the length of your 
letters; they. are en too t. 
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| Miſs Bolzen to Mr. Hana 
Boo rn 


E” E R Gade: the cruel. an in 
which your father deceived us 


both, and ſeparated you from your 
Julia, I have been unbappy. Do you 


n my Harry, that on the fatal 
OT 


E 

day on which I loſt you, how chear- 
ful we were, and how unſuſpicious of 
the misfortune which then hung im- 


pending over our heads, and was in a 
few hours to fall, with all its weight, 


upon us? You cannot have ſo ſoon 


forgot, that you and I had been out 
together all the morning a fiſhing in 
the great canal ; there, whilſt ſeated by 
my ſide, how ofren did you ſwear that 
| you would prefer a cottage with your 
Julia, to a throne without her; nay, 
generous as you were, you wiſh'd I 
had been leſs rich, that you mighę 
have had an opportunity of ſhewing 
the diſintereſtedneſs of your paſſion for 
me. How unneceſſary was ſucha wiſh, 
my Harry! Did I ever doubt your 
worth, or the nobility of your ſenti- 
ments? Surely not, ſince I fancy nobody 
will ever draw your picture more amia- 
ble than it is portrayed in my breaſt; at 
this inftant I fee you at my feet, as ag you. 
WOT I, 1 Were 


| 
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were on that fatal morning; your, 
voice ſtil} vibrates on my ear, as it did 
when you declared, that neither time 
norabſence ſhould ever make you for- 
get me, or ſhake your conſtancy, I 
promiſed, on my part, by all things 
facted, never to give my hand to any 
other man than my Harry, who ſo en- 
tirely poſſeſſed my heart. Sure ſome 
guardian angel, in pity of our inno- 
cence, knowing we were on the verge 
of being ſeparated, (perhaps for ever,) 
urg'd us thus to plight our mutual 
vows of love and fidelity to, each 
other: Mine are written on the tablets 
of Providence, never to be effaced; 
nor do I doubt the validity of yours; 
let us live then for one another, and 
truſt the event to time, and our inva- 
riable conſtancy. 

In the evening,when yourfatherhad 
taken you aut, on pretence of dar | 
a a ſick friend in the neighbourhood, 
"B83 ſat 
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8 for Go to the organ, and began | 


playing over your favourite tunes, 


counting the minutes, however, ml 


= return; when, alas! towards 
he, I faw your father arrive alone. 
Famed him, with precipitation; bee 

you were? He anſwered, negligently, | 


| I ſeſt him with a friend for a day 


or two.” Iooked chagrim'd, I be- 
lieve, but made no reply, as I naturalh; 
ſuppoſed you would walk over and 

us ſome part of the following day; 


| che next day came, the day after, and 


the third, yet fill T had not ſeen you: 
On the fourth T loſt afl patience, and 
aſked your father if you never was to 


return home ? Yes, ſaid he, my Dear, 


0 i_sA.->, 


I hope Oo, but not yet; ee | 


now of an age to go into the world, 
and te chuſe a profeffion ; ; it would, 
therefore, be doing him an injuſtice t to 
keep him idling at home, when he 
2 be improving himſelf abroad; 
H 2-- I have, 
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' have, therefore, ſent him to a Gen- 


tleman of my acquaintance, who will, 


1 hope, render him all the ſervice in 


his power, in whatever plan of life he 
ſhall himſelf. chuſe to enter. But when 
will he come back ? ſaid I, impatiently. 
1 really don t exactly know, replied 
your father, but fancy it will be ſome 
time firſt ; for you are: to conſider,” 
Madam, that Harry is a younger bro- 


ther, and muſt, therefore, make his 
on fortune, or go without one. 1 


would. hear, no more, but, burſting: 


2 23 - 4A 


into, tears, left the room; ſince which 


time 1 never could learn m: mah 
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 cident gave. me that * 1 
knew it. but yeſterday, and to- day I 


write. 0, Harry! I have been very 


| wretched, bur ſhall be no longer ſo, 
ſince I have. now the conſolation; of 


correſponding 1 with you; for I cannot 
W of e anſwering 


114 this. 
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this. Direct to me at Mrs. Pinup's, 
Mantua maker, in Ne Bond. ſtreet, 
1 ſhall receive your letters ſafe, and 
without any danger of their falling in- 
to wrong hands. Adieu, my beloved 
Harry, depend on my unalterable ſide- 
lity ; take care of your health, if you 
would preſerve the life of your ever 
faithful and affectionate 


mm_ gc; /of e Bouron: 
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Lady des 3 to , Miſs 8 


5 you, my dear Julia, 
for the information you have 
given me concerning Lord Malcom's 
pretenſions to you; I am perfectly eaſy 
on the ſubject, as T know the conſtancy 
of your affection for your Harry; and, 
if that was not the caſe, you have too 
much honor to rival your friend; re- 
ceive my unfeigned thanks for the 
* with which you reject him. 

H 3 What 
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Wuat an edctaſy of joy will ygar letter 
throw your Lover into! and how happy 
uml, in being inſtrumentul tothe felicity 
ef you both} You defive me to con- 
tinve my journals I left off, I chink, 
at my Lord's declaration of his paſſion, 
which I oaphy to have been very angry 
ar, and Was nt; however, I had the 
grace to behave with more reſerve to 
him than uſual during the reſt of the 
evening ; he perceived it, and looked 
melancholy. upon the occaſion ;' we 
were conſetjuently 1 enough, for 
there is not a complex idea in any of 
the Hackit heads, 1 aſſure. you. The 
next morning 1 roſe early, and went 
into. the Park, my uſual walk; I had 
not been there long before, on turning 
down one of the moſt ſhady walks, I 
met Lord Malcom; he bow'd reſpect- 
fully, and; with a timid diffidence, ſaid, 
he hap'd he had not interrupted my 
8 Ianſwer'd, not in the 
| leaſt, 
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plied, with an 8 — Why 
not? faid I, hat can one think of 
here but of the inhabitants of oy 
Caftle? You do me great honor, Lady 
Lucy, reply d he, by giving me a place 
in your thoughts; but may I not be 
| itted to aſk of what nature thoſe 
thoughts were ? O, yes, ſaid I, with all 


your would be in aunion with 
my deſerving, as well as lovely friend, 
Miſs Bolton. He looked at this mo- 
ment as if he had feen a ſpectre; when 
overing from the ſurprize my laft 
werds had flung him into, he ſaid, I 
find your Ladyſhip is no ſtranger to 
the propoſed alliance between your 
friend and me; but you are ſo, proba- 
bly, to my ſentiments upon the ſab- 
je&, which are ſteady in the reſolution 
of never . my hand where 1 

== Cane 


my heart, I was thinking how happy Sk 


FT cannot give 'my heart; 1 


1 


erefore 
neither can, nor will, ever be dhe huſ- 
band of Miſs Bolton; even ſuppoſing 
| ſhe herſelf ſhould have no objection to 
me, which I am ignorant of, as I have 
not the honor of being known to her: 
«© My breaſt was a ſtranger to love, 
charming Lady Lucy, till I ſaw you, 
an involuntary impulſe made you 
<< miſtteſs of my heart the moment 1 
<©-beheld you at the inn; reaſon has 
e ſince confirm'd my paſſion, ' nor 
<« ſhall it ever know a ſecond choice, 
though you ſhould (which I tremble 
to think of) reject the offer I now 
* make you, of myſelf and fortune.” 
I was going to ſpeak, when he thus 
went on, Do not anſwer me yet, 
Madam, but deign to hear me out: 
*The love you have inſpired me with, 
L js as pure as that of angels, and as 
« incapable of change. I do not pre- 
" - _ to alk any return to it, till you 
de have 


_—_ 
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wy have thoroughly made yourſelf ac- 
“ quainted with my character, and ex- 
42 sin life: Put my conſtancy = 
to what trials you think proper, 


only tell me, lovelieſt, and moſt 


* yaluable of your ſex, that my pers. 
< ſon is not diſagreeable to you.” 
Here he paus'd, fixing his fine eyes 
on my face, as if impatient for me to 
| ſpeak. I ſmiled at him, and, looking 
archly, faid, I fancy your Lordſhip is 
not very anxious for an anſwer to your 
queſtion, and, therefore, I ſhall give 
you none; but pray inform me what 
you intend to do with your engage- 
ment to Miſs Bolton ? Upon my ho- 
nor, Madam, he reply'd, I never was 
under any to that Lady; her Guar- 
dian and my father, I believe, wiſh'd 
our union; Lord Kelſo propoſed it to 
me, as a thing he wiſh'd to ſee accom- 
pliſhed; and J, being at that time per- 
fectly free, told him, that I ſhould 
ä have 
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have no objection to waiting upon Mifs 
Bolton, as I had been informed, ſhe 
was a very defirable girl, and that in 
caſe we liked each other, I would cer- 
tainly marry the Lady; but if, on the 
_ contrary, either party ſhould diſlike the 
other, I inſiſted upon the negotiatian's 
being put a ſtop to immediately, as 1 
| would not marry a Venus, hO did 
not love me, or whom I could not 
love. This is all that ever paſſed up- 
on the ſubject, excepting, that it was 
agreed, that my father and I were to 
go this ſummer to make à viſit at 
Farnaby Abbey; but I am now de- 
termin'd not to go there. Indeed 
but you muſt, ſaid I; my friend 
Julia expects you wich the memo 
impatience, and is prepared to give 
you the moſt favorable reception; ſhe = 

tells me fo, in a letter I received from 
her yeſterday, in which the has ſent 
n picture, as it was drawn by 
Mr. 
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Mr. Bootbby, and which is calculated 
to make her partial to the original; 
Why will you torture me thus, Lady 
Lucy? ſaid the poor youth, in a plain- 
tive voice; trifle not thus, I intreat 
you, with a heart that is fo tenderly 
devoted to you, but generouſly decide 
my fate at once, and tell me that you 
wiſh to fee me the huſband of your 
friend. I reply'd with quickneſs, In- 
deed I do not; for ſhe is already en- 
gaged, and her heart is too good to be 
capable of either levity or inconſtancy. 
He was going to interrupt me here, 
but I bid him be ſilent, as it was now 
his turn to liſten : Lord Kelfoand Mr. 
Boothby, ſaid I, are, I perceive, both 
violently bent upon this match, I would 
therefore adviſe your Lordſhip not to 
make any objections to it, but accom- 
pany your father with chearfulneſs to 
Farnaby Abbey; my friead will rejoice 
to ſee you there, if it be only for the 

| pleaſure 
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pleaſure of enquiring after me; "ſhe 
will, with politeneſs,” but ſteadineſs, 
| refuſe ibe honor of your Lordſbip's 
' hand; as ſhe would do that of the 
King's, tather than prove vnfaithful 


IR to-your friend, Harry Brothby. 


* My God! cry*d Lord: Malcom, how 
| wrerched ſhould 1 have been, if, thro? 
—  inadvertency, I had attempted to ſup- 
plant my friend in the heart of bis 
 miſtrefs ! 4% How furprizing is all you 
tell me! Well, then, you command 
, me to vifit Mifs Bo/ton, I ſhall im- 
Splicitiy obey you; but fay, my 
«ſweet girl, when may 1 hope for the 
© happineſs of meeting you in Lon- 
© don?” In the winter, my Lord, I 
reply d. What an age it will be till 
then] ſaid he, ſigbing. We now ap- 
proached the houſe, to which we had 
been gradually advancing during the 

courſe of this converſation. My Lord 
made uſe of all his rhetoric, in order 


to obtain permiſſion to write,to me; 
but I conſtantly refuſed, alledging, chat 
though my perſon and fortune were 
at my own diſpoſal, yet I did not think 
I ought to enter into any engagement, 
without conſulting my parents upon 
the ſubject; and that the correſpond- 
ing with one of his ſex, unknown tn 
them, was, I apprehended, a breach of - 
decorum, as well as of duty; however, 
to comfort him, I promiſed to in- 


troduce him in town to Lord and 


Lady Long ſ don; adding, chat if, on 
a further acquaintance, -I found his 


mind to be as amiable as his perfon 
was agreeable, I would then ſeriouſly | 


try to think of matrimony, He kiſſed ; 
my hand, in a rapture of joy, and we, 


entered the Caſtle, where we found t K 


family aſſembled, and waiting break-.- 
faſt for us. Mr. Hackit, ſaluted me 
with, Good. morrow, Lady Lug. 
you look like a oder e 
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You are ee charming, ſaid the 
puppy, but you are quite divine to- 


day, I ſwear, Madam.” I curt'ſy'd for 
this well. turn; d compliment, and, 
hughing, ſaid, I ſhall ſoon prove to 
you. that I am nothing but a mere 
morral, by candidly owning myſelf 
| almoſt dying with hunger, proceed- 
ing, I ſuppoſed, from the long walk I 
had taken, and the many hours I had 
been up ; adding, you are very idle 
folks in this houſe, to lie in bed ſo 
latez when I am in the country I al- 
ways riſe at fix o*clock, as I think the 
morning the bequeifulleft part of the 
da | 
"Will you riſe as early, Lady they, 
faid Sir Jaſper, when you are married? 
Yes, Sir, I reply*d, if my huſband will 
give me leave. Hewill be a great fool if 
he qoes, cry*'d Mr, Hactit. I differ from 
your opinion, faid Lord Malcom, as, [ 
appreb®cgthe happy man whom that 
| : Lady 
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Lady ſhould honor with the title of 
huſband, would have no will but her's. 
I bowed to his Lordſhip for the deli- 
eacy of this compliment. Hackit look*d 
out of humour that his had not met 
with the ſame approbation. I pro- 
poſed riding out after breakfaſt, to 
which the Gentlemen readily agreed, 
ſo I ſent for Kitty Hachit: When we 
were all in the yard, in order to mount 
our horſes, Mr. Lewis, the elder, ar- 
rived; on ſeeing him I was going to 
order the horſes into the ſtable again, 
| when, advancing to me, he ſaid, My 
viſit was this morning to your Lady- | 
ſhip; but fince I ſee you are going ta 
take an airing, I beg I may not pre- 
vent you, eſpecially as, if your Lady- 
ſhip will honor my cottage a ſecond 
time with your preſence, we can there 
tranſact the buſineſs I came about as 
well, if not better, than here. I agreed 
to 80 with him to Lecuis Farm; he 
then 
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then quitted me, to pay his compli- 
ments to the reſt of the company: 


1 perceived him whiſper ſomething in 


Kitty's ear, what it was I know not, 
ſo away we all rode; and here give 
me leave to drop my pen, for I have 
really wrote till I am quite tired; I 

wiſh you may not be as much 2 in 
reading this; and remain yours, 

faithfully, 55 | 


. - Toy Caſtle. Luc Scorr. 
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Miß Bol rox to Lady Lucy Scortr, 
1 Told you, in my laſt, Lady Luq, 
that Miſs Boothby look'd dejected; 
ſhe has, I think, inſpir'd her parents 
with the ſame melancholy ; they, how- 
ever, try every poſſible means to en- 
liven her, by propoſing all ſorts of diſſi- 
pation which the country affords, but 
all in vain; ſhe grows viſibly thinner 


_ per eyery day. Yeſterday. ſhe 


and 


Tr) 


"dn ene udn in my Wm, be 
obſerving her more penſive than uſual, 


I roſe, and, taking her hand, I preſſed 
it to my lips, ſaying, My dear Louiſa, 
I wiſh you was better acquainted with 


my heart than you ate, and then you 
would, perhaps, find relief, by commu- 
nicating thoſe ſorrows to your friend, 


which, I perceive; labour in your bo- 


ſom, and which are, probably, in- 
creaſed by concealment. * You are very 
good, Miſs Bolton, reply'd ſhe, with a 


deep ſigh, but my ſorrows will admit 


of no alleviation. Ah, no, (exclaim'd 


< the dear theatrical girl*,) time gives 


* increaſe to my affliction; the circling 
hours that gather all the woes, which 
<« are diffus'd through the: revolving 


t year, come heavy laden, with: the 


00 — _ to 8 Here 


furt and{confole-her; but as L was to- 


uuntneſt offers af my ſerrioes with het 
Pimnti, in caſe het uneaſinoſa precede 
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n 
faces in ordor to hade the torrent of - 


cannot dc te you, my dear Luay. 
bor this ſeene effected me; I ſaid all 
that eauld afford, to cum- 


tally ignorant of the aauſe from whence 
bor ſatrom fprung, I probably never 
hitthecight chord, as her egititian ra · 
ther ſedrhetl to increaſe than abate, by: 


m endaaro tofooth-her z I therefore 


cealedpedkiig,after.baving made the 


ing from the kayitig\placed her affec- 
tiunt un an abjeft, which ſhe bad rea. 


Da 60-apprehend) her father mightdif- 


5 or, in ſhort; if that was nor 
the thing, then to command them in 
whiteve manner ſhtſhould tin pro- 


wer. [Hai you oppteſs nie by this 
| excels of goodneſs, {aid ſhes but 1 


8 not — *. Aoding 


vou, 


„„ 

vou, ſuch as you have ener been re- 
Preſented to me hy my parents. Dur- 
ing my lang reſidence in France, their 
letters: were even filled with-cjogtums 
on the amiabię qualities of their” be- 
Jowed Juba, as they called you : Even 
Nen (whoſa idol youlare). has not, 1 
lind been able to exaggerate yaur vin- 

. tues. I bluſhediat the dear name. Stie 
went on. Rutexcuſemg, Neſs Bolton, 
if 1 doubted, tilłk I was acquainted 
with. you, whether [Providence- had 
ever formed'more-than one of his crea- 
tures, with a mind as-perfed> as their 
figures were beautiful. F foe I was 
miſtaken, for you are tho ſecovd IL have 
known of that- happy Compoſition, 
and there is, probably, not a third in 
the world; — Phank you, my Dear, 
ſaid I, for the diftinguiftied-compli- B 
ment which you have'been pleaſed to 


make · me it is not the leſ obliging, 


A Fas] 
Is 1 | 


% 
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1 find, Louiſa, that you know my 
ſecret ; is it then fair to conceal yours 
from me? I own my paſſion for your 
brother, and cheriſh it as the happineſs 
af my life. Alas! replied ſhe, with 
A ſigh, which ſeemed almoſt to burſt 
her. breaſt, and *tis therefore you do 
own it, Miſs Bolton: Here ſhe appeared 
abſorbed in thought; I durſt preſs her 
no further upon the ſubject at that 
time; but I cannot be at reſt till I 
prevail on her to unboſom herſelf to 
me. Sure her misfortunes muſt be of 
a peculiar nature, to admit of no re- 
medy! I do think that ſhe would find 
relief, by. communicating them to a 
heart ſo ſuſceptible as mine is. O, 
with what pleaſure would I divide the 
load with her, could I, by fo doing, 
leſſen her. ſufferings! In ſhort, I feel 
more than I can expreſs for this ſweet 
girl, as well as for her parents, who 
fear the is inclined to a conſumption, | 
aa) i _ 
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and attribute the languiſhing ſtate ſne 
is in to ill health, rather than any af- 
fection of the mind, not ſuppoſing it 
poſſible for her to know affliction at 
her age, and in a ſituation of life where 
every apparent bleſſing ſurrounds her. 

Lou know, Lucy, that I ſpend all 
my mornings in reading; tis a rule in 
the houſe for nobody to interrupt me; 
books are (after yourſelf. and Harry) 
the greateſt comforts of my life. 
Cicero, when he ſpeaks French, ſays “, 
Les lettres forment la. jeuneſſe et ſont 
„ja charme de Page auanct, la proſpe- 
« rite en eſt plus Brillante & Padverſite 
A en doi * ener 1 . nos 


* ** 9 


* Books are the inſtructors of youth, atk | 
delight of age; proſperity: is rendered more 
brilliant from our knowledge of them, and they 

are our conſolation in adverſity, in our own 
| houſes, and in/thoſe of others, on our travels, 
and in ſolitude; in all places, and at all times 
they are the ſxyoetners of our lives. 


Lo | 13 * * maiſons, 


o e une, 8 tg colles ts 
Bat Jes Gb, E 55 th fend, 


* Delbert Þe nö e wiel 
Agon Ef wy 


- Uaneceſtomed, then, to ceſve Afry 
Altea mn iny Urenng 
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timed him by mes a 


motive 8 me. He 
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Ber anten, 


1 2; Wt Wh, N n Wis Heu Fr nt 
Excufe 
tation, 'T cbäld net help it, 


— Veit f6 Rrong à retommend- 
favorite cu pH 


oö Ya ſürprired yeſterday fnorn- 
ing, When 1 bernd in 80h ap at 


che door; 1 Bid thietm tote ih; 5 
Wir. Bvöngy entefed: \He ddväheed, 


begging my parden . fr intruding 
en Tut Hine, Wfffeh 1 che ſo «1 


r to che delt avan- 
« pany,” (looking ac my library.) 1 
aſſuring him, 'ttiere 
heeded no apology, Hnre I Od; 
on this viſit as 4 peculiar: 155 — 
he would inform me of his 


looked 


wobtn, I Was a 


| 429} 
lobktf at me with a tete in 
lch was painted the ffrongeſt marks 
of paternal ſenſibility, and aid, 1 
came to alk your opinion of my 
dadghter, Miſs Bolton; I mean, with 
| regard to her preſent. Grodtich of beach 


and mind. You, Julin, faid the good 
* man, ate fo gentle, 16 engaging] ly 

*infinuating, that if any hidden Gr. 
IF 18 preys upon her heart, ſhe would, 

'** probably, ſooner be brought to re- 
| «Pole the ſecret in your boſom, than 
*in thoſe of her parents; becauſe the 
te great diſparity of age between her 

„And us, as well as a certain awe, 
* which children generally have for 
e the authors of their being, may 
4 make her afraid to own a weakneſs 
&, to them, which ſhe would not bluſh 

4 15, reveal to one of her own ſex and 
de years :” Therefore, my dear Miſs 
-Baltan, 1 waited on you this morting, 
With Mrs. Boorbby's and my joint in- 
14 treaties, 
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treaties, that you would endeayour to 
find out, whether our dear child's 
parent dejection of ſpirits, and decline 
of health, proceed from any mental 
affliction, or merely from indiſpoſition 
of the body. For my own part, 
continued he, I ſhould hope the 
former, ſince her ſorrow muſt be 
« of a very peculiar nature, ſhould it 
6 admit of no cure; and, unleſs that 
<« were the caſe, ſhe may depend on 
* her mother and me acquieſcing in 
4 eyery thing that can conduce to the 
<< reſtoration of her health and ſpirits ; 
“make her but ſpeak, and nothing is 
cc impoſſible to our love for our dear 
% unhappy child; let her only point 
te out the means, and ſhe may depend 
on the execution of her will; *tis 


e then from you, my dear Ward, that 


<«.we muſt hope to learn the real ſitu- 
c“ ation of her mind; *till when we 
Scan apply no r to her diſeaſe. 

I aſſured 


fam) 6 
J aſſured him, that if (as he ** to 


0 ſuſpect) Miſs Boothby laboured under 


the weight of an affecting ſecret, and 
that ſhe ſhould honor me with her 
confidence, I would promiſe to in- 
form him of every circumſtance, in 
which it might be poſſible for him to 
adminiſter conſolation. ; but, that if 
I found her ſorrows to be of a na- 
ture, which would admit of no re- 
lief, and that ſhe requeſted me not to 
divulge them, I ſhould then beg leave 
to bury for ever, in my own breaſt, 

the ſecret of my friend, whilſt I my- 
ſelf would, by every means in my 
power, endeavour to ſooth and ſoften 
thoſe griefs I could not cure. Obſerving 
Mr. Boothby to be abſorb'd in thought, 
I aid, Have you any particular reaſon 

for ſuſpecting Lowiſe's illneſs to pro- 
ceed from uneaſineſs of mind? He 
anſ wered, No, my Dear, I rather at- 
tribute it to diſtemper; however, 1 
98 5 Put 
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t wy lteteſt ehtirety into your 
why , thoroughly convinced, from the 
meine bmw 
ness ok yout heart, that you witl con- 
tibute all in your power towards the 
Yecovery of Lywiſe, as Well as to tite 
peate of her afflicted parents. Hete 
roſe and left the, vexed to the lool 
to fee this beft of fathers To unhappy. 
And nom what do you think 6f all 
| this, my Friend? I dare not give way 
to conjectures, beſt they Thould prove 
_ Injurzous to the lovely mourner ; and 
That, therefore, content, myſelf for the 
preſent, in the Fall reſolution of dedi- 
cating my time, fortune, and gr 
abilities to ber ſervice; hoping, 
ſoon ſhe will direct their ufe in a man- 
ner which may lead to the reſtoration 
of her peace and health; and when 1 
Have done all this, and ten hundred 
times more, I never. ſhall be able to 
Py the children a thouſandth part of 
| the 


13 1 


the iin menge debt I oe their patents. 
Tg $40 puts me in find of 3 

| - Iintle incident which happened the 
echter day: As we Were at tea, en 
fumille, money was thi topic of con- 
verſaion; I famented, as ufaal, the 
misforteme of being fo rich: Mr. 
Biordy, ſrninng, ſaid, You ate mote 
uhfortunate than you thihk yourſelf, 
my dear Ward, and your ignorance 
of this cireumſtunce proceeds frotn the 
confidence'you place in me, or other- 
Wiſe you 'woald enamine more nar- 
rowly ĩmto the ſtate of your finances. 
Do you really think, Miſs Bulton, that, 
from three years of age to the preſent 
time, you have been able to ſperd an- 
mudlly the whole intereſt of that large 
ſum of money which was paid to nie 
on your father's deceaſe? I never 
thought of the matter, ſaid I, bur 
whiy not? My education, cGaths, 
* » 
the 


Can) 


the account, I fancy. Tou will find 
them mere trifles (ſaid the worthy crea- 
ture) when you look into your affairs, 
In which, however, we muſt beg you 
not to be too exact, leſt we ſhould be 
found to be your debtors, for the real 
pleaſute we have received from the 
poſſeſſion of your amiable company 
for ſo many years, which, was it to be 
eſtimated at its proper value, would 
be infinitely more than we are able to 
pay. I could not anſwer him, my heart 
was burſting with gratitude, whilſt 
my eyes overflowed with tenderneſs z - 


_ _ at laft I ſtammer'd out, 1 will not 


«be thus oppreſſed by your excefs of 
„ goodneſs, Sir; no, depend upon it, 
will have my revenge one of theſe 
« days, by giving that fortune, yon 
« have been fo careful of increaſing, 
* to your ſon Harry.” Hold, my 
Dear, cried Mr. Bootbly, don't defeat 
t own generous purpoſes, by miſ- 

| taking 
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taking the means of accompliſhing 
them; was you to do what you juſt 
now threatened, you would pierce the 
heart with ſorrow of bim, whom you 
are ſometimes kind enough to call by 
the tender name of father, and render 
my fon an alien to my affections. I 
was ſhocked at what he ſaid, and re- 
ply'd, till you can prove to me, Sir, 
that it would be a real evil to you and 
your family, that Harry Boothby ſhould 
marry Julia Bolton, whoſe heart is re- 
plete with duty and affection for you 
and your Lady, with love for him, and 
who is poſſeſſed of a fortune which 
muſt place us in affluence z I will not 
give up · my peace to your 'caprice, 
(pardon the expreſſion, Mr. Boothby,) 
bat *cis abſolutely impoſſible that you 
ſhould- have any reaſonable objection 
to my being your daughter-in-law. 
The good man continued ſilent, con- 
ſeious aha dare ſay) that I had much 
the 


Tas) 
dhe deſk ide of the angumes, ot, pete 
baps, through ſurprize at my.viyaciy; 
_ Which is father ungommen ib mas, aud 
elpecially v hen addreſſed ta him: But 


indoed, he is very ahſurd in his potions 
of bongr. probity, and 1 den' kngy 
vhat; it can never be right, in ordeg 
to prove one's. loye, to gender the gb 
1 of it miſerable 1 be ſidas, it's aM 1 
50 purpeles for Lihall guet change 
mn ſyſtem, nor wil ders, 11] anner 
far him. J count the hours till 1 bars 
a leties from Bou daausm: Poor Hachis : 
declaration will he oug of ſeaſan —— 
ever it Se now. I perceive you we 
far gone with Lord Maleam, I long ia 
ſee him; tell him ſo, and ſend him 
ſoon as poſſible to Farnaly Abbey. 
zm impatient to know hat Mr. Lewis 
had e fay to your Ladyſhin; write 
mo all. and believe . mp gear lad 
eher js 

Farnaly — Ir B91096: 

Lacy 


& % 
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| rah Lvev Scorr to Mi 15 Bor ron. | 


Inn Molcem is gone, Julia: 
we parted on the terms we had 
agreed oa in the garden ſcene, that's | 
to lay, he vowing eternal love, love 
pure as my own virgin heart ; and 
I promiſing to reward bis Sen- 
upon the ſtricteſt examination of his 
character, be found to merit ſuch a 
treaſurs. He told me, that his father's 
whole eſtate is entailed upon him, and 
that he was in actual poſſeſſion of a very 
ine income, which was left to him hy 
an uncle of his, ſo that you ſee we 
can marry. when we pleaſe ; bue [ 
won't have him without the conſent 
of bis parents, as well as my owns no, 
the Virtues ſhall dance at my wedding. 
Julia; nor ſhall one wrong action riſe 
of that important dy; — rag 
manticly 
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manticly or fooliſhly i in love, myDears 
we ſprightly girls ſeldom are ſo; tis 
your ſoft, languiſhing fair ones, who 
do all the ſilly things; whilſt we more 
open hearted, giddy ones, are leſs cul- 


pable, and yet oftner cenſured - by an 
ill-natured, injudicious world. Now 
' I have news to tell you, or I would 
write an Eſſay upon the abſurdity of 
| ſuppoſing all prudes to be virtuous, 
or all lively girls to be the reverſe. In 


my laſt I ſaid we were going to Lewis 


Farm; when we arrived there, Mr. 
Lewis, ſenior, took an opportunity of 
leading me into the garden; there he 
told me, that he perceived his ſon had 
loſt his heart to Miſs Hactit, and 
begg'd I would freely give him my 
ſentiments of the diſpoſition of my 
friend Kitty, I told him that I thought 
it of the ſweeteſt kind, adding, that 
| ſhe poſſeſſed good ſenſe, as well as 
: _ nl and only wanted, I 


thought, 
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thou; ght, a Tre more knowledge of 
the put to render her one of the 
- moſt amiable young women I knew. 

Is faid this from the obſervations I had 
made on her behaviour on various 
_ occaſions, where I had ſeen her tem- 
per put to the utmoſt trial by the ill 
humour of her mother and ſiſter, who 
neither of them are of the dove kind, 

Fanny being the model of Lady 
Hackit, both in mind and perſon, 

I told Mr. Lewis, that the young 
people appeared to me deferving of 
each other ; but I much feared they 
would meet-with an obſtacle to their 
wiſhes, in the inhuman partiality which 
Sir Jaſper and his Lady had for their 
fon, whom, in order to enrich, they 


| were determined never to give a ſhil-_ 


ling to his ſiſters during their lives, 
and, at their death, to leave them a 
ſmall annuity, which was, at their de- 


ceaſe, to ale to their brother, or 
XX | his 
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his heirs: This piece of information 1 
had from Kitty Hactit. Mr, Lewis, 
ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, ſaid, Is ir 
poſſible that there ſhould be ſuch pa+ 
rents in the world? And what a heart 
muſt young Hactit have, to conſent 
thus, to rob his ſiſters of their birth- 
tight? However, continued this wor- 
thy man, Miſs Hackit's want of for- 
tune will be no objection to me; Charles 
has enough to make them both happy; 3 
his uncle (who died two years ago) 
left him a thouſand pounds a year, 
and made me his truſtee, ordering, 
that he ſhould be put into poſſeſſion 
of it on the day of his marriage, ſup- 
poſing he married with my conſent 
and approbation : I did not, however, 
wait till that time, but gave him the 
eſtate into his own hands as ſoon as 
his uncle was buried, telling him, at 
the ſame time, that I deſired he would 
| make. nen _ by following his 


" own 


pwn: inclinations in the choice of 4 
partner for life; and that if ſhe was 


but virtuous, and a Gentlewoman, I 


did not require any thing elſe. He 
has fixed upon Miſs Hackit, and I am 
to wait upon Sir Jaſper, and his Lady, 
to- morrow, to acquaint them with my 
ſon's propoſals, and to aſk their con- 
ſent to receive him as the lover of their. 
daughter. Charles is, I fancy, at 
« this moment aſking his Miſtreſs's; 
* for, look how cloſe they are ſeated to- 
** gether,” pointing to an arbour where 
they were, ſeemingly, in deep conver- 
ſation. We did not diſturb them, and 
he went on, Now may I venture, ami- 
able Lady Lucy, to requeſt that you 
would take an opportunity, ſome part 
of to-day, of hinting this affair ta Lady 
Hackit, that ſhe may in ſome meaſure 
be prepared for my viſit to- morrow ? 
I promiſed I would. He then made 
many apologies for the liberty he had 
| K 2 —_— 


CF 
taken, ſaying, Kitty had adviſed het 
Lover to aſk the favor of me, and that 
the young man, fearing leſt I ſhould 7 
think it impertinence in him, had in- 
treated his father to ſpeak for him. 
Affairs being thus adjuſted, Kate and 
I ſoon after took leave of the family 
of the Lewis's for that time. On our 
return home, I made my fair friend 
accompany me into the parlour, ſay- 
ing, She was a ſweet girl, and had made 
an abſolute conqueſt of young Lewis's 
heart. Lady Hackit coloured, and 
Jooked angry, bur durſt not appear to 
| be ſo with my Ladyſhip. Mr. Hackit 
faid,  ** Faith, I wiſh ir may be ſo, I 
think they would make a pretty cou- 
ple; Charles Lewis has a good eſtate at 
preſent, and will have a much better 
at his father's death; and if he thinks 
as I do, he won't trouble his head a- 
bout whether ſhe has any fortune or | 
_ — that both theLewts's 


had 


tvs 


had declared, that they did not make 
money their object, when they wiſh'd 
an alliance with Sir Jaſper's family, 
coming Miſs Hackit a treaſure in 
herſelf ; and P11 be their bond, ſaid I, 
that they will neither of chem aſk a 
ſhilling of her parents with her more 
than they will chuſe to give, let that 
be any thing or nothing. Won't they 
faith, cry'd Sir Faſper, rubbing his 
hands, and jumping off his ſeat, why 
then, by Jove, they may take the girl 
whenever they pleaſe. You ſeem to 
have conceived a very high idea, Lady 
Lucy, ſaid Lady Hackit, of old Lewis's 
generolity ; but I fancy your La'ſhip 
would find yourſelf prodigiouſſy de- 
ceived, if oy was brought to the trial, 
I'll ſtake my judgment upon the event, 
J reply'd. Nay, then, ſaid Sir Jaſper, 
I am certain, Lady Lucy, you know 
more of the matter than we do: How- 
«hs let it be as it will, if his propo- 
KS may 
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fals are as diſintereſted as you think 
them, they will meet with a very wel- 


come reception from me, (that is, if 
the girl likes the young fellow ;) hey, 


Kitty, looking at his daughter, who 
bluſh'd, and made no anſwer. Sde 
like him! cry'd Lady Hactit; Lord, 


Sir Jaſper, I am ſurprized to hear you 


talk ſo abſurdly! How ſhould the 
child know what ſhe likes at her age ? 
She muſt like what her parents like 
for her, or I ſhall ſoon know how to 
deal with her; but, indeed, the world's 


come to a fine paſs, when girls that 


are but juſt come out of their leading- 


ſtrings think of huſbands. So ſaying. 


ſhe bid Kitty leave the room. The 
next day brought Mr. Lewis; every 


thing was ſoon ſettled between the old 


folks; ſince which time Kate is free of 
the parlour— that is to ſay, ſhe enters 
and leaves it at pleafure ; ſhe has like- 
wiſe the liberty of ſeeing and converſ- 
F Pp ing 
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ing with her Lover every day; all 


things neceffary to adorn the future 


Bride are wrote for to London: I find 


Sir Jaſper will not be penurious on 


that head, which I am very glad of, 


for the girl's fake. The young cou- 


ple ſeem to idolize one another, and 


doat upon me for having pro- 
moted their union: I pray God 1 
may ever receive their thanks on this 


ſubject; and I really think it is proba- 


ble I ſhall, for they ſeem calculated 


for each other, being both of them 
worthy, good-natur'd creatures as ever 


exifted; then, under the guidance of 


ſuch parents as Mr. and Mrs. Lewss, 


how ſhould they err! Lord Malcom 


left us the day after this affair was 
ſettled: Young Lewis and he have 


contracted a fort of friendſhip toge- 
ther, Fanny Hackit looks ſulky on 


the approaching nuptials of her ſiſter, | 
I have wrote to town for a diamond 


K 4 Pin, 
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pin, which I intend to. preſent to the 
Bride on her wedding day, as I am to 
be one of her maids. I cannot expreſs 
to you the pleaſure I feel in having 
contributed to the happineſs of theſe 


two young people: And now, this 
match made, I am at your command, 


Julia. I ſhall leave this odious houſe = 


ſhortly. Adieu, continue to love me, 
and believe that my heart bleeds for 
poor Miſs Boothby ; I die to have her 
_relieved, which cannot probably be 
till ſhe tells her ſtory, for I am con- 
vinced that her diſorder is in the mind: 
What a conſolation. muſt your friend- 
ſhip be to her! A further knowledge 
of your character will induce her to 
unlock the ſecrets of her heart to you. 
Ah! if ſhe knew your worth but half 
as well as I do; ſhe would not have 
conccaled them ſo long. Your Guar- 
dian is an uncommon character, and 
_ *tis pity he ſhould be ſo, ſince he is 
40 one 
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one of che beſt men living; I know 


you are of my opinion, Julia, though 
be is not always of yours. God bleſs. 
you, my dear girl; yours affectionately, 


| "i hat 55 Lver SCOTT, 
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Mi TEN to 125 Leven! Scorr. 


Dear Luc, 


1 Have had a letter from Harry, TR 


ſquch a one as has made me wretched 
he, like his father, whilſt he ſtabs my 
heart, forces me to admire him. I will 


not comment upon the letter, but leave 


it to your leſs prejudiced, as well as 
better judgment, to decide, whether 1 


ought to blame or praiſe my Lover 
moſt; for which purpoſe I have incloſed 


a copy of his letter. I congratulate you 
on the happineſs of the young couple, 
and ſincerely wiſh them every felicity ; 


they ſeem to ſet out in life under the 
| moſt favorable auſpices. I am aſto- 


niſhed 
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niſhed that Mr. Hackit has not yer 
made his open declaration to your 
Ladyſhip, and eſpecially as you tall 

of leaving the Caſtle fo ſoon. He is 
certainly afraid of meeting with a de- 
-mal, which is a eircum- 
ſtance, even though one is not in love 
with the perſon, (I have heard the men 
ſay.) I muſt now tell you, my Dear, 
that I begin to think all Louiſa's ſor- 
rows flow from the loſs of a female 
friend; yet, if ſo, it is very extraordi- 
nary why the ſhould take ſuch pains 
to conceal the cauſe. Nay, though 
J have the moſt refined idea of friend» 
| ſhip, and feel its power with as much 

. vivacity and warmth, as, I believe, any 


 . © girl ever did, yet the ſorrow I ſhould 


| ſuſtain for your loſs, and that of my 
Harry, (though equally poignant, ) 
pet would bear a different character. 


I don't know if you underſtand me, 


but | feel what I mean, though'I car't 
explain | 
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explain myſelf. - Now, if I know any 
thing of the matter, Miſs Boothby's 
affliction is of that ſort, which I ſhould 
ſuffer on the death of my lover; yet 
I ſometimes think I am miſtaken. 
Yeſterday, at dinner, Mr. -Bootbby 
ſaid to his daughter, My dear Louiſa, 
what is become of your friend Miſs 
Merton, whom you was ſo wrapt up 
in at the Convent? I think IT have 
never heard you mention her name 

ſince you came home. The dear girl, 
Inſtead of anſwering this queſtion, 
turned pale, and funk off her chair; 
her mother caught her in her arms 


before ſhe reached the floor. We were 


all aſtoniſhment at this accident, when 


friend of my child's is dead, and the 
Is of her is the cauſe of that dejection 
of ſpirits which has given us all ſo 
much uneaſineſs; and I am the 
6 more inclined to think it is ſo, from 
| the 


Mr. Boothby ſaid, To be ſure this 
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© the uncommon friendſhip which ſhe 
© and Miſs Merton had for each other; 
* ſince Louiſa ſtay d in the Convent 
more than two years longer than we 
s wiſhed her to do, becauſe ſhe could 
not be brought to leave the Nun- 
2 nery whilſt her friend remained in 
it.“ Louiſa now hegan to recover 
a little, when complaining of a pain 
in her head, and that ſne was much 
| indiſpoſed, ſhe begg'd leave to retire 
to her chamber ; her weeping mother 
and 1 accompanied. her thither ; . ſhe 
then begg d we would leave her, ſay- 
ing, ſhe would try to take ſome reſt ; - 
I made a fign with my, hand for Mrs. 
Boothby to comply with her requeſt ; 
ſhe did fo, and I ſilently ſeated myſelf 
by her bed - ſide; I could hear her 
ſigh frequently, 28 if her heart was 
burſting through her tender breaſt; 
| ſhe thought herſelf alone; I qurſt not 
a her forrow, but I partook it 
with 


„„ 

with her. Ah! why cannot I relieve 
this lovely girl? I had got a little cold. 
and therefore, unfortunately, 'could 
not hinder myſelf from ſneezing ; up- 
on which ſhe put back the curtain, 
when, perceiving me to be ſo near her, 
ſhe took my hand in her 's, and prefling 
it to her lips, her eyes ſtreaming with 
tears, ſhe ſaid, O! Miſs Bolton, how 
good, how tender you'are! I could 
not ſpeak, bur flinging myſelf on to 
the bed, I put her cold cheek to 
mine, and-mixed my tears with her's. 
The ſituation I then ſaw her in touched 
me ſo ſenſibly, that I could not help 

exclaiming, Ah! cruel Louiſa, why 
will you be ſuch a niggard of your 


ſorrows l If you lov'd me but half ſo 


much as I do you, you would not re- 
fuſe to ſhare them with me. God 
knows, ſaid I, raiſing my eyes to hea- 
ven, with what pleaſure I would bear 
the 2 of them, if, by that means, 


I could 


{ 142 . So 
ik could relieve that gentle bolom.of ' 


__ your' which now breaths under their 


afflicting weight. She look d at me 
with eyes expreſlive of ſurprize, ten- 
derneſs, and gratitude, and, with 3 - 
ſigh, reply d, I ſhould. be cruel in- 
deed, if I was capable (intentionally) 
of wounding that generous heart of 
your's, Miſs Bolton, which is ſo feel · 
ingly alive to the diſtreſſes of others. 
Was there a remedy in nature for my 
diſeaſe, I ſhould hope to receive * 
from your friendlbip 3 but *tis not in 
Fate, ſaid the poor creature, and ſunk 
| down again on her pillow. 1 did, and 
 faid every thing that humanity could 
deviſe, or pity invent, to footh her 
grief, and calm her ſpirits. My tender 
aſſiduities ſeemed at laſt to make her 
exert herſelf a little, and ſhe became 
leſs agitated by degrees, when 1 led 
her tottering frame into her mother's 
* room. On our entrance my 

heart 
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© _ heart bled a-freſh for her parents, in 
whoſe faces I read the anxiety of their 
minds, and perceived their eyes were 
ted with weeping : They endeavour'd, 
however, to appear chearful, and ſo 
did poor Louiſa, who, I could per- 
; ceive, reproached herſelf for giving ſo 
much pain to her fond parents. At 
night I preſſed her to give me leave 
to ſleep with her : She thanked me, 
but faid, ſhe could hot think of my 
changing my bed. I anſwered, Will 
you come to mine, then? She politely 
declined the offer, alledging, that ſhe 
knew how much I diflik'd a bed-fel- 
low. Well then, ſaid I, to accommo- 
date matters ſo, that you can have no 
— objeRtion to being with me all the 
night, as well as all the day, let the 
ſettee · bed be brought into my room; 
it is large enough to hold three or four 
beds, if there was an occaſion for 
them, and then | ſhall be eaſy when [ 
5 een 
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| have you in the ſame room Fin dae: 
To this laſt propoſal ſhe reluctantl7ß 
conſented, ſaying, however, that 1 
was too good to her; but I fancy ſhe 
finds a luxury in indulging her ſorrow 
to exceſs when alone; and for this 
very reaſon 1 preſs'd her ſo much to 
let me ſleep with her, for I think it 
| highly improper that ſhe ſhould be E 
left to herſelf, -I read the ſincereſt 
thanks in my Guardian's eyes, which 
were directed to me whilſt I was talk- 
ing to his daughter. And now, my dear 
Lady Lucy, have I not a hard game 
to play? I could hardly ſupport my 
ſpirits under the load of my own 
afflictions, before this intereſting girl 
came here; and now I am almoſt 
overpowered with the weight of her's. 
You will ſee, by Harry's letter, thar all 
my hopes of correſponding with him 
for the future are fled z nay, he even 
entreats me to write to him no more. 


How 
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5 bla: could his heart ever dictate, or 
dis hand trace thoſe words "HO 
honor! How ſacred are thy bonds on 
the virtuous mind! My Harry i is my 
laye, and tis becauſe he is ſo that. 
| ſhall and will love, whilſt I have an 
idea, or a ſenſation left. The elder 
| Boothly has had. an affair of honor 
(as it's falſely called) at Paris, and has 
killed his antagoniſt, for which reaſon 
he has thought proper to retire. to 
Holland, from whence he writes to his 
father; I ſaw. his letter, in which he 
touches lightly on the ſubject of the 
duel, and treats it as a gagatelle not 
worth making an apology for. What 
a tyrant is prejudice! How ſhe ſub- 
dues the human reaſon, and. models 
it to her purpbſe like wax! She's a 
magician, who can convert the moſt 
| horrid of crimes into heroiſm, honor, 
courage, Sc. Nay, it is frequently 


eſteemed 1 neceſſary La in a 
70 7. J. Gentle- 
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Beatin to run another through th 
body,” on the moſt trifling occafions, 
fuch as the perverſion of an unguarded 
expteſſion, « or, which is iN more ridj- | 
culous, becauſe perhaps his adverfary 
has happened to have the ſame taſte 

as himfelf, and conſequently is in love 
with the ſame woman; as if it could 5 
be any recommendation of hm to his 
miftreſs, to murder the man ſhe pre. 
ferred ; for if ſhe did not prefer him, 
2 there could be'no reaſon for challeng- 
| him that I can conceive. This 
anecdote of George Boothby is kept 4 
ſecret from Louiſa, as her ſpirits are 
not in a fituation to bear the _ 
which i it wou Id probably give her g 
tile nature: Her father and mot 
however, are extremely wretched i op: 
on the ſubject, as 7 honeſt heurts. 
and virtuous principles, can never de N 
perverted, by the fophiſtry - of the 
world cans: wa that cuſtom can 
convert 
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convert à btenck of one of the '8rſt 
r ; 
do 4 point ef honor, and a'fetellaty 
evil in eke ſocial compact: In Motr, 
Tay, this is the fouls of motm ig; 
KR. g in it 
n you to judge of the 
— Adieu, my deateft frlend; write 
in order th enllveh the Ideas of 

yout affliied, but ever alfeRiohite, 


8 ot LL Yum N 


Lara 4. bid harten. . 
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Mew” e ne Mum d 
0 ou Pl the 
kd wales Hen. Mit Bo LN... 
r my Tovely,- tity adorable 
Julia / what tranſports: aig Your 
fackfot Hayy fee! of't 
— 
'T were vicky 5 10 Ts 
id 
— 
worũ, ae i know Rot by whine mene 


Noll: 
| L2 you 


1 . 


Don found out my.addreſe; but ble 
be che hand which gave it you. Your 


dear image, which I conſtantly wear 


on my breaſt, though it is painted in 


| much livelier colours in my heart, has 
been my only conſolation; ſince the 


fatal day of our ſeparation, Julia; the 


recollection of that day, when my fa- 

ther declar'd. that I ſhould, ſee you 
no. more, unmans me, and my tears 
obſtruct my ſight ; yet he gave ſuch 


. reaſons for doing what I thought a 
cruel act, as obliged me to admire 


him, even whilſt I was a martyr to his 
 _ Juſtice: He ſhewed me to'demonſtra: 

tion, my angel, what I ought always to 
have known, preſumptuous as I was. 
Ho unworthy an offer I was making 
vou, when 1 dared to propoſe myſelf | 
He ſhewed me how ungenerous it was 


; | in me to impoſe upon your tender and 


Anexperienced heart, in order to rob 
js Fa Jou, by a 6 dee 
. oſe 


| 1 
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thoſe. advantages. of rank, ſplendor, 


Sc. to which your birth, fortune, and 


proved to me or at leaſt he tried to 
do ſo— that I lov'd with a paſſion not 
worthy of you; ſince I preferr'd ſelf- 
gratification to the honor and proſpe- 
rity. of the object belov d. True love, 
he urg d, (and ſuch a one alone was 


vworthy of being inſpired by Miſs Bol- 


ton, ) muſt neceſſarily be as diſintereſted 
and generous, as the ſource from 
whence it ſprung.  ** And could you, 
« Harry, (ſaid my father in a pathetic 


tone, ) fancy you lov'd with this ex- 


2 alted paſſion, when not being able 
<* to climb ſo high as the object of 
« your adoration, you would have 


<« pull'd her down to your level? Be- 


e ſides, did you never once reflect on 
* the diſhonor which you muſt inevi- 
c tably have brought upon me by this | 
9 match? What would the world have 
or L 3 CARE. 


tw 1 


- << fac og the occaſion? Why, certain- 
+: Jy, that I was a villain, and had be- 
_ $.trayed the truſt her noble father, 
the ſon of my patron and benefactor, 
Lord Wpyſworth, had placed in me, 


uith ſuch unbounded confidence. 
4 Know, Marry, that the hour which 


bad unlted you clandeſtinely with 
my lovely Ward, would have pre- 
t coded hut a few. days that of your 


_ 4+, father's death; as I could not have 


_ 4-furviv'd' my honor, nor, indeed, 


<< ſeeing all my hopes of her future 
eſtabliſhment, in a manner worthy of 


oc her, defeated by the machinations of 


„my own- fon;?? Fou ſeem affected 


at my diſeourſe, child, (ſaid my fa- 
ther.) I anſwered him by my tears. 
„Well, (continued he, ) let virtue and 
honor be your guides; they will 
< fapport you in the conflict, and in- 
* Hl-judg'd paſ- 


ws ih 


— 


„Fon z ticde and absence will lend 


their aid to this neceſſary work ; 


c and, in the mean white, I intreat 
% Harry as a friend, and command 
you as a father, never from hence- 
0 forward to write a line, nor cauſe one 
© to be wrote, to Miſs Bolton; a8 I 
, intend to keep her totally ignorant 
of every circumſtance concerning 
you, except the ſtate of your heakhz 
* that I will communicate to her, as 
will her's to you, becauſe I would 
© have you friends to each other, 
4 though not lovers.” And now, my 
ſon, ſaid he, give me your hand, and 
promiſe me, upon your honor, that 
you will neither directly, nor indirectly, 
give any information to Julia, of the 
place of your reſidetice, either whilſt 
you are in England; or when yoo ſhalt 
be in France; even ſhould the, by any 
extraordinary accident, find out your 

direction, and write to you, though, I 


L. 4 think, 
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think, 1 ſhall take ſuch precautions as 


will render it impoſſible; in that caſe 
I inſiſt upon your immediately inform- 


ing me of it, and I will inſtantly re- 
move you out of her knowledge. Here 
he pauſed, as waiting for my anſwer; 
what could I do, but obey this beſt of 
fathers? I gave my word of honor 
to fulfil implicitly (as far as it was in 
my power) all his injunctions ; and in 


conſequence of this promiſe, I have— 
how ſhall I tell it you, my Julia /—T_ 
have, by this poſt, wrote to my father, 


to inform him, that, by means un- 


known to me, you have diſcovered the 


place of my abode : Thus I have put 
it out of my power ever to be bleſs'd 
with another letter from you, as I am 
certain I ſhall inſtantly be removed 


from hence, as ſoon as my father re- 


ceives my letter; therefore I entreat 


you to write no more to me, even 
ſhould you again 2 out where Iam. 
| | Heaven! 


a * 


believe me, too generous, and too 
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Heaven is it poſſible that your Harry | 
ſhould intreat not to hear from the 


idol of his heart! his Julia! Tes, 
my charming girl, I will love you, as 


you deſerve to be belov'd for your- 
ſelf; be happy in a properer choice:— 
Ol may the man you ſhall fix upon — 


Away, I cannot talk of him; my 
Julia, my brain turns —I would pro- 
cure your happineſs, Miſs Bolton, tho- 


eternal miſery to my/elf ſhould be the 
purchaſe: I will obey my father, tho*. 


my life may be the ſacrifice, but I 
will never ceaſe to love my Julia, 
whilſt my pulſe beats, or my heart has 


one ſenſation left in it; to this I ſwear; 
record it, ye hoſt of angels; and, O! 


charming maid, that I am unalterably 


your faithful, but unfortunate friend 
and lover, 


 -Bourdeanx, HENRY BoOT HEY. 


a „ 
8 


: full of matter: I am l 


Owl 
Lady Tu Seorr 40 Mp Bor ron. 


SHANK S, e for your 
long letter; it was tragical, but 


in love with your Harry. What a 
noble ſacriſice has he made to duty 
and honor; but the ſiy rogue knows 
who he has to deal with; he is ſure of 
his Julia's conſtancy and affection; 
and yet, perhaps, not ſo, for true love 
is always full of doubts and fears ; let 
it be as it will, I admiĩre both him and 
hjs letter. His father, too, what à ſoul 
that man has! He was always a great 
favorite of mine, but now I could al- 
moſt worſhip his more than Raman in- 
tegrity; and for what] you'll ſay; 
fon contradicting and plaguing your 
In, poor friend? No, Julia, no, | am 
truly forry, that the virtues Inn ad- 
mire. in him, ſhould, unfortunately, 
| 9 the peace of my dear girl; 
| but 


| [5] 
| but Virtue is not leG herſelf, though 

ſhe ſhauld ſometimes oppoſe our 
ſchemea, and contradict our inchina- 
tions. Mr. Roothbys is in the right, 
and you are not in the wrong; the 
end will, therefore, I hope, crown the 
work, by making you happy with your 

| _ Harry, without wounding the honor of 


DER your Guardian; have but patience, 
1 my Dear, and all will be right. Poor 
Miſs Bootbby, how her behaviour puz- 
zles me; 1 would fain know the ſtory 
af her heart; tis a mournful one, Fam 
perſuaded, whether of Friendſhip or of 
Love. How good you are to ſootrn 
and comfort the afflicted girl; my 
heart catches the infection as I read 
your Jerters, and by pitying her ſuffe. 
ings, I almoſt make them my own, 
til I am quite melancholy. Who can 
it be that George Bootbiy has kilꝰd? 
Lam glad neither my brother, nor 
Lord — at Paris; 1 
740 ſhould 


| ſhould/have died with apprehenſion if 
they had, at leaſt till I was perfectly 


acquainted with every circumſtance ß 
the affair, and found out, that they | 
were neither of them parties concerned | 


in it: Tis the attribute of 2 mind 
1 e e n real ſorrows, 1 
to go in ſearch of imaginary ones | 


it's an ugly reflection that, Julia, tho? 
I. fear a true one, ſince it ſhould ſeem 
from thence that human nature was 
not calculated to enjoy perfect happi- 
neſs on earth; and that if, among the 
VP birl of incidents in this unaccounta- 
7% ble world, one ſhould be lucky enough | 


to eſcape thoſe misfortunes, which- 
| ſome people, even the moſt virtuous = 
and prudent, are continually experi- 
encing; there ſhould ſtill be a reſerve _ 
of diſcontent in our natures, which we 
fly to for a ſource of inquietudes, a- 
larms, and ſorrows, in order to put it 
out of the power of chance to make us 
ä happy. 


| 


. tain? or if poſſeſſed, (as ſhe is ſuppoſed 
to have been by ſome people,) how has 


ra) 
happy . If this be the caſe; as from ob- 
ſervation I really chink it is, why are 


we always in purſuit of a phantom, 


which we are, predeftin'd never to at- 


ſhe inſtantly, upon being embraced, 
vaniſh'd from their arms! I tell you, 


Julia, ſhe is nothing but the illuſion of 
a diſtemper d brain, realiz d by theima- 
gination of ſome frantic lover, and 
handed down to poſterity by the mad 

votaries of Cupid and Bacebus. The 
ſage declares her ſeat to be in the 


mind; if ſo, the ſureſt means of ob- 
taining her muſt be by eſtim 0 


things at their proper value, and nor 


upon them; from hence will ariſe a 
tions, or pleaſures, which the Many ſo 


Vildly run after, and that, rather becauſe 
they ſeo other people have, and ſtilt: do 
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— than from any real taſte 
they have for them themſelves,” This 
method of thinking, will, in a great 
menſure, ſimplify our deſires, and era- 
didcate our prejudices; ; we ſhall then 
have nothing to do but to turn the falr | 
_ ide of the mirror, and by ſtating can. 
didly our lot in life, with that of mil- 
lions of our fellow creatures, ſit us 
daun, thankful to Providence chat 
we ate not fo wretched as many are 
and have been; and that ſince real 
. happineſs is incompatible with our na- 
ture, ve ought to mmm not 
beine miſerable. i 2 bite 

ee was » tecebavighe, 
mho de ſined happinefs to be no more 
than a ceſſation from pain; I am ſure 
he was more ſo than his virulent ene- 
mies the Stoits, who inſiſted chat pain 
was not an evil. But where am I wan- 
dering wick yout favorite Cicero? He 
thought as I de, . 


A 


ke e nl to proud toben it. Let tn 
leave Philoſophy, in which I make but 
a bad figure, and return to Ivy Caſtle. 
whete its very name's unknown, Yeſ- 
terday Kitty Hackit became a bride; 
the dinner was elegant, and the com- 
pany brilliant, at y Ca; in the 
evening the young couple returt'd to 
| Lewis Farm; Kate defiꝰd they might 
IC 1 fancy ſhe was rather impatient 

to get from under the roof of her Lady 
Mother, who, however, behaved tole- 
rably welt all the day to her daughter, 
_ and remarkably politely to her-ſon-in- 
law. This evening we are to have 2 
little ſelect ball at Mr. Letis's; Hackit 
has requeſted the horior of dancing with 
me; ſo xo for the declaration; when 
his blood is ſet into motion by exer- 
eiſe, he perhaps will get courage 
enough to ſpeak ; I am quite prepared 
to hear him, ſo the ſooner it's over the 
derer; I hall quickly give him the 


coup 


4 
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coup te grace; I muſt now 20 Ad 


dreſs ; ſo adieu, wy Dear, Kd to- 
womon. . | 
Well, Julia, it's out ; 1 dont t won- 
der it was ſo long a coming, for it was 
a finiſh'd piece of oratory, andi deli 


vered with the: utmoſt grace, piping 
| hot, after having danced a cotillon not 
of tha: quieteſt ſort. Lady Lucy, (ſaid“ 
the man, quite out of breath, ) it's pro- 


_ digiouſly; hot to- night. I don't think 


: ſa; ſays I; for I am cool enough. Ah! LED 
yau are, indeed, but too cool, -reply'd. 


the fop, or the fire which conſumes my 


heart, muſt have kindled a flame in 
khat gentle boſom of your's; but, alas }- 

pyuuꝛ are cold, Lady Lucy, cold as ice. 

Ilaugh'd in his face, (I could not help 


it,) ſaying, Lord, you're vaſtly miſtak- 
en, Mr. Hactit, for I really find the 


room warm, though not very hot. 
This anſwer, I perceived, diſconcerted 
him a little; FA deen eee ho 
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ever, I ſat ſilent, looking at him with 
an attention, as much as to ſay, Come, 
go on, I want to hear the reſt; he did 
not immediately find the end of his 
diſcourſe, for I am convinced that he 
does not care one farthing for me. It 


requires ſome degree of underſtanding, 
and even addreſs,' to make love me- 


 thodially, the latter of which ingre+ 
dients he has none of, and not too 
much of the former; had he really 
felt any the leaſt inclination for my 
he would have found no diſſi- 


cultꝛy in telling me ſo, ſince the lan- 


guage of the eyes is underſtood all over 

the globe, when dictated to by the 
feelings of the heart: But this was not 
Mr. Hackit's caſe, for which reaſon he 
was puzzled to death for words to ex- 
| preſs what he did not feel. The poor 
creature actually excited my pity, and, 
turning to him, I ſaid, with an affected 
ſoftneſs in my voice, * How do. you 
r M 6 3 
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do, Sir? 


minutes z) —— 
| Parceh of ſenſes together, and reply d 


uNith a ſigh as affected as my fofinefs, 


"5 How ſhould E be otherwiſe, lovelieſt 
af your ſex, whilſt you thus remain 
*-infenfible-to: the: tender and ardent 
10 o paſfion-with which you have inſpired 
*<me?” "Indeed; Jada, | really could 
hardly keep my countenance, and had 
net prudence and good breeding come 
ts. my aid, I moſt certainly ſhould 
have affronted him, by laughing, im- 


grave; however, and: anfwered; You 
farprize me, Mr. Hackit; ſure you 


you have eertainly eaught a. fever by 


daneing too much, and are actually in 
à deliriam; do, ſaid IL, with a tender 


, concern, go home to beds you: make 
1 to + an thus. Lord, 


Madam, 


: vou loole melancholy,” 
(obferve he ha þ been; filent: for fame. 


| moderately-ar his affetation, Lloak'd 


dont know what you'retalkingabovty 


EY 


Madam, re phy the poor devil, your 
Ladyfhip is intirely in an error with 
regard to my health, for, I thank God, 
F have no other difeafe but that which 


your fine eyes have eauſed im my heart; | 


Po then, divine Lady Lacy, com- 
* paſſionare my ſufferings, and bid 
© me live.“ Here he ventur'd'to'take 
one of my hands; 1 did not withdraw 
it, becauſe, ſo long as he did not pinch 
my fingers, it was the fame thing to 
me whether he held it or not. Twoutd 
not have fufftred the man 1 love to 
have ech it half the time. Tell 
me, Julia, why this diſtinctio ? burt 
I muſt not quit my ſwain yet. Speak, 
angelic creature, (faid he,) affecting 4 


- rapture, (which was really a grimace,) 


pronounce my doom. 1 look'd ar 
him with an air of eontempt, and ſaid, 
cannot deny, Mr. Hzckit, the havin ng 
perceived, for ſome time, that yourſe 


and Te rather the latter, I be- 
M 2 lieve) 
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Jieve) haye. wiſhed, that an alliance 
might take place between you and me, 
and 1 ſhould. long ſince have been as 
explicit upon the Tabjet as I am now 
going to be, had you (by being more 
communicative) given me the oppor- 
tunity; however, I apprehend your 
intention now to be, that, I ſhould look 
upon all thoſe well turn d compli- 
ments, which you have ſo liberally 
beſtowed upon me, as an offer of your 
hand and fortune; Love is, you know, 
quite out of the queſtion, on theſe oc- 
caſions, in this polite age, and, fortu- 
nately for you, I have not inſpired you 
with the ſmalleſt ſpark of that paſſion. 
Here he was going to interrupt me, 
but I ſtopp'd: him by continuing my 
diſcourſe Therefore you will not 
4 be >> abſolutely. miſerable, Mr. 
44 Hactit, when I honeſtly tell you 
5 that. my hand ſhall never be given 
4 vrheut my heart, and my heart is 
19 25 12 * « already 


{ 165 ] 

already diſpoſed of; however, I am 
* much obliged to you, Sir, for the 
honor you intended me, and had'I 
been totally diſengaged, when I ar- 
©. rived at Ivy Caſtle, I ſhould, perhaps, 
s have thought ſeriouſly of your pro- 
e poſals 5 but as that was not the caſe, 
<< I beg you would fix your affectiona 
© where they will meet with the re- 
turn they merit, and for the future, 
let you and 1 regard one another 
© with the eye of friendſhip only, 
_ < without ever reſuming a topic on 
«which you will find me inflexible.” 
Here I ceaſed ſpeaking ; he did m 
| look afflicted at what I had ſaid; no, 
but he look'd piqued, and only an- 
ſwered, with a diſconcerted air, If this 
be your final reſolution, Lady Lacy 
Scott, I am miſerable indeed. I thought 
of your maxim, Julia, that the men 
don't like to be refuſed, though they, 
ee be ſorry to be accepted. 
"PEA M 3 2 
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Every body now. was ſeated at 'the 
tea-tables;.-I vaſe and joined them. 
The reſt of +he' evening Mr. Hackit 
appeared to be much mort at his eaſe 
with me than evect I had feeft hit, and 
was, for this reaſon, nat near fo diſ- 
agreeable as uſual. I really believe 
the poor lad has either fixed hig:affec- 
AE tions upom ſome girl. or has a perſect 
| a averfion to men wife, and therefore 
ns delightedat/being releaſed from the 
drudgery of making love, where his 
- heart feels no attachment, As we re- 
turned home, he and I in the charive, 
he aſked my friendfhip with an honeft 
watinth; with which he had never ſoli- 
cited my love; He teally Inbours'un- 
der greatdiſidvantages, by living con 
tinually with ſuch parents, who hardly 
allow him a fhilling in his pocket; by 
which-means he muſt either keep low 
companꝑ, or none at all. I have wrote 


0; ih 9 his chaife 


may 


FEES) 


mity be Tent for me text week: L full 
Jeave the Lewis's with fegret; "ris im 
poſſible to deſetide o) Happy the 

Heitle appears to be; Pleaſure danets in 
her eyes, and Rapture in thoſe of her 
baba, 
long diſcourſe to- day, about my te- 
fufal of her ſon; I very politely la- 
mented ty having been pre-enpaped 
before I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
him ; and ſhe, ee all her ar- 


gu ments and perſuaſions were to no 
effect, ſaid, with an angry tone, It's 


a; A grünt migfortune when young girls 
« afe made independent of their pa- 
=} rents.“ J anſwered, that, in general, 
1 believ'd it was ſo; but 1 hoped to 
de an exception to the rule, as I never 
would either matry, or take any other 
important ſtep in life, without confalt- 
ing my parents, and obtaining their 
apptobation of my conduct. She ud 
tue no reply, 99 1 len her, and went 


M 4 up 


Lady Hnchr and 1 had a 
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n in order to tell Suſan that I 
intended to leave the Caſtle ſoon, that 
ſhe might get every thing in readineſs 
againſt the time; ſhe ſeemed pleas d 
with the news; I fancy the girl's 
heartily tired of her green fields, c. 
Good-b'ye,- my Dear; the length of 
this letter frightens me. Direct your 
next to Tatton . _ Yours, 


2 20 Ns 1 Luer Scorr. 


. — 
_—_—. _ * 4 — — 


| 2 Bol rox ts Lady "ENF WEE: 


FR my dear Lady Lucy, 
for your laſt long letter ; your 


departure from the Caſtle made me 
not write, till I ſuppoſed you arrived 


_ home. I am glad you. have left 


thoſe diſagreeable old people; the ſcene 
at Lewis Farm, between you and Mr. 
Hackit, diverted ;me much: I have 
had one on the ſame ſubject, but exe- 
cuted quite in a different ſtile from 
| your's ; 


. 'A | 


| „ 
your s know then, my Hear, that 
vour Lord and his father have been 
here; they went away this morning, 
after having ſpent a few days with us. 
I think Lord Malcom one of the moſt 
agreeable men, both as to mind, un- 
derſtanding, and figure, that I ever met 
with ; and had not my heart been en- 
gaged to Harry, and I never had ſeen 
your brother, Lord Tatton, this young 
Nobleman would have been the man 
of my choice ; that is, ſuppoſing your 
Ladyſhip out of the queſtion; for 1 
could never bear to be the rival of any 
woman, much leſs that of my friend. 
Our meeting (your Lover's and mine, 
1 mean,) was caſy, and as if we had 
been long 1 with each other. 
I was pleaſed to ſee the Lover of my 


| Lucy, and I believe my countenance 
ſpoke truth; for I ſaw Lord Kelſo and 


my Guardian look at one another with 
a nod, as much as to ſay, ſhe does not 
diſlike 


we} | 
&iflike bis perſon. On their being in- 


troduced into the drawing oom, Where 
Mrs. Bootbby and I were firing ac 
work after tea, Mr. Boothby preſented 
the father and ſon to his wife, and 
then to me. Lord Kelſo paid me the 
compliment of ſaying, xhat I was une 
of ide beautifulſeſt young creatutes he 
had ever beheld; this was, however, 
ſpoke ia a kind of whiſper to his fon. 
Lord Malcom came and placed bimſelf 
by me on the fopha; I made room for 
him with pleaſure, and when the old 
folks had got into converſation, I aſk'd 
him, in a low voice, when he left Foy 
Cafe, and my friend Lady Lucy 
Scott? His eyes ſparkled at your 
name, and he re ply'd, If I would be- 
lieve my heart, Mi Bolten, ages are 
paſt ſinee I ſaw your too lovely friend; 
"< But pray, Madam, when did yon 
e laſt hear from her? Is ſhe ſtill at Sir 
« Faſper's?” Yeſterday, I anſwered, I 
had 
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had a letter from her, wherein ſhe tells 
me her intention of leaving the Caſtle 
next week. Here, in all the dignity 
of. ſorrow, entered the lovely Louiſe 3 
they roſe to ſalute her ; ſhe gracefully: 
(after making the proper compliments). 
ſeated herſelf on a chair next me; I 
took her hand, and aſked her how ſhe- 
did ? as, at dinner, the complained. 
of the head-ach. Always the better 
for your attentive: kindneſs, ſhe re- 
ply'd, preſſing the hand I had given 
her. How amiable, cried Lord Mal- 
com, is friendſhip in your ſex, Ladies 
It is a noble ſentiment in itſelf, bur 


when dreſſed in female ſoftneſs is irre- 


ſiſtible. Don't be jealous, Luq, for 
the man was thinking of you all the 
while: He continued, The firſt time 
Jever made this obſervation was, 
*© when Lady Lacy Scott ſpoke of you, 
% Miſs Bolton; and what I have juſt 
— 2 * berween you and Mis: 

** Boothby, 


e 
4 Boeotbby, confirms me in my opi- 
nion.“ I took this occafion of ſay- 
ivg ſome handſome things of your La- 
_ dyſhip, firſt, becauſe I thought them, 
and next becauſe I would not appear 
to be inſenſible to that friendſhip, 
which conſtitutes, in a great meaſure, 
the happineſs of my life. Upon this 
caſy footing, Lord Malrom and I 
walked and xhatted together for 
ſome: days, ull at laſt things grew to 
a criſis, when, one morning, his Lord- 

"ſhip told me; with a ſmile, that he 
muſt have my anſwer to the ſuppoſed 
offer he had made me, of his hand and 
heart. I anſwered him in the fame 
tone, that I could not bring myſelf to 
give him a private denial, but a pub- 
lic one he ſhould have that very after- 
noon, and at the ſame time begg'd he 
would take care to adjuſt his counte- 

nance, in a proper manner, upon the 
| ed leſt he ſhould, through inad- 
* | vertency, 


1 3 1 


* forget to look miſerable, 
when a fine girl, worth, upwards of 


one hundred thouſand pounds, rejected 
his ſuit. He laugh'd, — aſſured me, 
that he would arrange his features ac- 
cording to my directions; but, ſaid 
he, with a more ſerious air, I muſt 
beg leave to tell you, Miſs Balten, 
that had I not been compelled, by an 
irreſiſtible ſympathy, to reſign my heart 
at the firſt ſight of your fair friend; 
or, in other words, Had I never ſeen 
her, for to ſee and love her are ſyno- 
nymous; [ promiſe you, Madam, that 
at this moment I ſhould have been 
rendered compleatl y miſerable, by the 
refuſal which you are with ſa much 
caſe preparing to give me. Well, my 
Lord, ſaid I, laughing, it's very lucky 
for Lucy and Harry, I think, that you 
and I did not know one another pefore | 
1 * 


We 
| 


| 
| 


t 


Fs after the cloth was removed. 
Lord K#lſv told me, how happy he 
fhoutt rhtinkk himfelf, if his ſon could 
gain the affections of ſo amiable a 


young La dy as I was; he aſſured me, 
upon his honor, that the virtues of my 


mind had} been ſtronger motives to 
his ſeeking an alliance with me, than 
any conſideration of the large fortune 
1 poſſeſſed. My dear young Lady, 
faid his Lordſhip, I have long been 
enamouiꝰd with the character which 
your Guardian, and his worthy Lady, 
have conſtantiy given me of you; and 


had you not been worth one ſhilling, F 


fhould as ardently have withed to have 


if you had been worth millions. 1 


as much courage as I could muſter up 
upon the occaſion,” (for I trembled 
gh a En aſſurecd his Lordſhip, that 
MY eſteemed 


We wer? now Weine) to din- 


— as 


ſcen vou the wife of Lord Maltom, as 


bowed to this compliment, and, with 


Tn). 
I eeſteemed myſelf infinitely honor'd 
by the preference he had ſhewn me 


in his choice of à daughter - in- law; 
— that I ſhould ever retain the 


moſt grateful ſenſe of the good opinion 
he was pleaſed to ſaꝝ he had conceived 
of me; in order to merit which, at leaſt 


in ſome ſmall degree, I would, with” 


my Guardian's permiſſion, an ſwer his 
Lordlhip's obliging propoſals, by lay- 


ing before him, without any dilguiſe, 


the real ſentiments oft my heart. Mr. 


Boothly looked at mo rather ſternly, 


ſaying, Lou are at liberty to ſpeak, 


Miſs Bolton, but I intreat you to weigh 


well what you are going to ſay. 
E made no anſwer, to him, but, ad- 


- drefling-myſelf to Lord Kelſo, 1 faid; 


I muſt beg the favor of your patience, 
my Lord, whilſt I relate the little Gory 
of my life; it cannot, I am ſenſible; 


afford any amuſement to your! Lord- 
up, but it is effential td the juſtibea- 
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tion of my conduct: I was but 
c three years of age, when that wor- 
* thy couple (bowing to Mr. and 
Mrs. Boothby) ſupply'd to me the 
« place of my dear parents, whom 1 
«loſt at that period; they brought me 
« to their houſe, and there treated me 
* as if I had been their own child, 
«* with the ſame care, and, to all ap- 

i pearance, with equal fondneſs. I 
«* was educated with their children, 
among whom my little heart ſoon 
« diſtinguiſhed their ſecond ſon ; my 
< love of him was the firſt idea I can 
remember, and will, probably, be 


« the laſt 1 ſhall retain ; it increaſed 


„ with my years, as did his for me; 
every day, every hour, gave new 
*. ſtrength to our mutual paſſion, till it 
could increaſe no more: Mr. Boothby, 
* who, I ſuppoſe, perceived that we 
<< 2 but for each other, about three 

years ago thought proper to ſeparate 


ce us, 


[17 1 


-.v us, charging us at the ſame time, on 


our duty, never to correſpond, or 
t think of each other but as friends; 

© declaring, that we ſhould never be 
<« united with his conſent, and that if 
©, we were without it, he would re- 
© nounce us ever as his children; not 
e contented with this, he has endea- 
« youred, by all poſſible means, to 
** ſecrete the place of Harry's refidence 
from me, and is now trying to ſe- 
<* duce my affections from him, by 


< preſenting to me as a lover one of 


** the moſt amiable men I ever ſaw, 
and one who is ſo every way de- 
« ſerving of my eſteem, that, had not 
*© my heart been already engaged, I 


** muſt have reſigned it to him; but 
eas it has been ſo ever ſince I knew I 
had one, nothing will ever be able 


„to ſhake my . conſtancy ; neither 
time, oppoſition, nor intreaties, will 
have any effect; for my reſolation 

Wt. I. N « is 


1 
e ͤ — 


„ | 
+* Baathly, or die ig my virgin late.” 
Here I cealed ſpeaking, beartily glad 
that my,taſk was yer. Mr. Rootbby 
aid, addrefling himſelf to Lord Kelſo, 


What gan be done, my Lord, wich this 


abſtioate girl? Lord Malcom ſaid to 
Lam rendered wohappy by the candid 
declaratiop you hays juſt now made, 
YEE give me leave to tell you, that had 
1 known your: connection with Harry 
Bg"hy, no human conſideration ſhould 
hays induced me to have declared my- 
{elf the rival of my friend: L therefore 
beg ef you, Madam, when you write 
tp that young Gentleman, you would: 
repgelent this affair to him in ſuch a 
PMagger, as that I may not loſe his 

friendſhip, which value equal to my 
lite. I Write ta him, I reply'd, that 
Will never he! His cruel father has 
taken effectual means to deprive us of 
K 71 that 


* n . 


two innocent hearts, which ſeem to be 
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_ that conſolation, by keeping me igno- 
that, ſaid Lord Malcom. No, indeed, 


but you cannot, anſwered Mr. Booty, 
for he is no longer where he was ſome 
time ago. Lord Kelſo, approaching my 
chair, told me, with many compli- 
ments on the candour of my proceed- 
ing with him, how ſorry he was at be- 
ing obliged to relinquiſh all the flat- 
tering: hopes he had conceived of ſee- 
ing me one of his family: When, turn- 


ing to Mt. Boorhby, he ſaid, I think, 


my good friend, you puſh your nice | 
ſenſe of honor too far, thus to diſtreſs 


form'd for each other. Lord Malcom 
whiſper'd me, that he would, if poſſible, 
find out my Lover's direction; I nod- 


_ ded my thanks, and ſo ended this faree. 


The next morning our noble gueſts 
departed; I was ſorry to loſe Lord 
Malcom ſo ſoon; he thank'd me cor- 

NN dially 
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dially -for the deciſive manner in 


which I had diſcarded him, and now 


longs to make an open offer of his 
hand, where it will, he hopes, be more 
acceptable. He is, indeed, worthy of 
you, my Lucy, if any man can deſerve 
ſo great a treaſure, as you juſtly call 


yourſelf, I had forgot to tell you, 
that you were frequently the topic of 


our converſation; Mr. Boothby and I 
vied with each other who ſhould praiſe 
you molt ;. Lord Malcom now and 
then put in a word cautiouſly, His 


father ſaid, he had heard much of your 


beauty and merit, but as he had no 
ſort of connection with Lord Long ſ- 
down's family, he had never ſeen you. 

Adieu, good night, I | am tired to death 
with writing, | 


Fami Abbey. Yours, 


Juri BOLTON, 


WY From 


4 
ä 
N 


n 
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* From tbe Same to the- Same. 


We ERE are you gone, or what 
are you doing, that I don' t hear 
from you, my friend? In your laſt 
you told me, you ſhould ſet out for 
Tatton Lodge the week following; ſure 
no accident has happen'd to you up- 
on the road! God forbid ! My heart 
faints at the thought; do, write imme- 
diately, I cannot bear ſuſpenſe, eſpe= 
cially when your ſafety's in queſtion. 
I have a moſt tragical ſtory to tell 
you, bur it's too long to be inſerted in 
a letter, ſo you muſt be contented to 
have it as you can get it, either b 
ſcraps, or by ſome private hand, if 
can find one. Poor Lowiſa unloaded 
ber full heart to me the other day; 
her father and mother were gone on a 
formal viſit, where J declined accom- 
panying them, and their daughter is 
not well enough to dreſs, ſo ſhe and I 
en wee 


Th, 


were left by ourſelves all the after- 
noon; as ſoon as ſhe perceived we 
were ſo, the roſe from her chair, ang, 
flinging her arms round my neck, How 
Kind you are, faid ſhe, my dear Julia, 


to ſtay at, home to- day, on purpoſe to 


bear me company, I who am ſo inca- 
pable of affarding you any entertain- 
ment; but you are all goodneſs, gene- 


If you think me all you ſay, I reply'd, 


you would, my dear Louiſa, unboſom 
your griefs to her you had ſo high an 


opinion of, and not thus deſtroy your- 


ſelf, and torture me, by your obſtinate 
concealment of them, Do you, then, 
0 ſhe, (lopking me ſtedfaſtiy in the 
ace,) fo, ardently wiſh, to hear my 


ſtory, that the ſecreting it from your 


knowledge really gives you, pain? I 
anſwered, it did becau le, I was, per- 
pee thats Dy ene wand iin 
it, I might haye it in my power, by 


* 
* 
21 


ſome 


( 
N 
' 


2 


n 
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ſome means or other, if not to rentove, 
af leaſt 'to alleviate the excels of 1 
affliction. She ſigh'd, and anſwere 


» | 


Well, then, my amiable friend, I wil 


tell the hiſtory of my heart; but Lam 
afraid that there are ſome circum- 
ſtances in it, of ſo extraordinaty a na- 
ture, that you will hardly be brought 
to believe” them, though I ſhould*al- 
ſute you that they were facts. Indeed, 
bot I ſhall believe every thing you 
tell me upon your honor for a trutff, 
ſald I, with vivacity. Thabk you, 
ſhe reply'd; * and depend upon my 
« veracity ; and now liſten to my tale, 
« and prepare to pity me, though I 
« mich fear] ſhall never have ſtrength 
© tg go thro” the painful narration,” 
Here ſhe began her ſtory, which will 


| fend you by Parſon Tones, Who is go 


ing north ward, and called this moment 
Sn 15015 41 ele * Reer 
to tell mie ſo, and to alle my com- 


mands. I told him 1 had a pacquet 


N 4 for 


* 


. 
e _—— 
- 
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for you; he promiſed to take care and 
deliver it into your own fair hands; 
but, I aſſure you, it has been a work 
of time, both to hear and write theſe 
Memoirs of Louiſa's ; as you may ſup- 
poſe that we have met with frequent 
interruptions in the narration, and I 
have had the utmoſt difficulty in find- 
ing time to give it you upon paper 3 
nay, 1 durſt not venture to do it, till 

I had her permiſſion , had ſhe not 
granted it to my ſolicitations, excuſe 

me, my dear Lucy, but I ſhould cer- 

tainly have kept her ſecret, even from 
you, though I would not wiſh to con- 
ceal one thought of my heart from my 
friend. Adieu, I long to hear that you 
are ſafe arrived at Tatton Lodge; re- 
member you promiſed to pay me a viſit 

at Farnaby Abbey this ſummer, and ſo 
did Lord Tatton ; I know he is a man 
of his word; beſides, tell him that we 
_ a | Beauty here ſhortly, Lady 


""_ 
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Fane Carr, a friend of Miſs Bootbby's, 

juſt imported from Paris; ſhe's the 
daughter and only child of the Earl of 
Plumſtead, young, gay, and a little in- 
clined to coquetry; the very thing 
for your brother! Come, then, both of 
you, and aid me to comfort the truly 
to be pitied Louiſa. I think, however, 
the poor creature is rather eaſjer, ſince 
ſhe told her melancholy ſtory to your 


ever affectionate friend. | 
Farnal Mg. Joi, Bor.rov. 


The Hitery of Miſs BooTHBY.. 
1 Was, I ſuppoſe you may remember, 


my dear Julia, ſent over to France, 
with the Counteſs of Plumſtead, whoſe 
huſband was then our Ambaſſador at : 
that Court. This Lady was a parti- 
cular friend of my mother's, and had 
ſaid ſo 1 to her, in praiſe of a 

French 
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French education, and the impolf bin ty 
of learning the language i in any of our 
Engliſh ſchools, that ſhe at laſt pr 

vailed with her to conſent that I ould 
go over with her Ladyſhip ; requeſt- 
ing her, however, to place me in a 
Convent, where the children of the 
beſt families in that kingdom were 
educated. Lady Planes promiſed 
I ſhould be in the ſame houſe with 
her own daughter, and aſſured her, 
that ſhe. would treat me in every re- 
ſpect as if I was her child. My father 
readily came into this propoſal, as he 
foreſaw, that my mother's exceſs of 
fondneſs for me, and indulgence to 
me, (as being her only girl,) would 
both ſpoil my temper, and prevent my 
making any progreſs in thoſe accom- 
pliſhments, which are ſo neceſſary to 
be acquired by young Ladies of any 
rank in life. I remember to have 
heard him ſay, There ate not two 


« Talia 


r 

Julia Boltans in the world; ſhe will 
learn even without maſters, and in- 
<« dulgenee cannot make her neglect 
* hes ſtudies.” I left my parents with 
regret; you, my Dear, I knew but 
little, of; as I had been at ſchool ſome 
time, before I quitted Eng/and, where 
poſitive orders had been given. by my 
mother, that I ſhould not be. contra- + 
dicted, conſequently I did nothing but 
play. The journey, joined to the va - 
riety of new objects, as well as ſcenes, 
which ſucceſſively preſented themſelves: 
to my view, ſoon made me forget 
home. Lady Plumſtead treated me 
with.the moſt maternal tenderneſs, and 
ſeemed, delighted both with my com- 
pany, and the childiſh; obſervations I. 
made on the people and country, as 
we travelled from Calais to Paris. 
When we were arrived at that capital, 
ſhe kept me with her for a month. ar 
the end of which time, ſhe took me 
a few 
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a few miles out of Paris, to a Royal 
Abbey, in order to pay a viſit to the 
Abbefs, and Nuns of the Convent, 
which I was deſtin'd to reſide in for 
ſome years. There is nothing k can 
ſay, my dear Julia, can give you a per- 
fe idea of the inſinuating manners of 
the Nuns; to conceive it, you muſt 
have bern acquainted with ſome of 
them; there is a ſoft fenſibility in 
their eyes, and in the tone of their 
voices, which touches the heart. They 
are, to uſe a French expreſſion, ſeduc- 
ingly carefſante. Such is the exterior 
of all the Nuns, who are ſuffered to 
appear at the grates of their parlours, 
and ſuch were thoſe I that morning 
ſaw. The flattering compliments they 
paid to my little perfon, the fenſe and 

vivacity they pretended to read in my 
eyes, the declarations they made of 
their admiration of my figure, and 
uncommon underſtanding, for a child 


i. 

of my age; add to this, the nuraber- 
leſs preſents they made me of beads, 
houſewifes, pincufhions, pictures of 
ſaints, and ſugar plumbs, and you 
will not be ſurprized to hear, that all 
theſe things put together almoſt turn'd 
my head, and entirely gain'd my heart. 
I wiſh'd to live with ſuch amiable, 
good-natur'd Ladies as theſe Nuns (I 
took it for granted) were. I was thus 
prejudiced i in their favor, from the 
ſame motive which viſibly actuates the 
judgment of the world in general, 
without the exception of either age or 
ſex, viz, the love of flattery. We are 
pleaſed with the glaſs, however deſpi- 
cable in itſelf, which repreſents us to 
ourſelves in an agreeable point of view. 

When Lady Plumſtead and I were 
ſeated in the coach, ſhe aſked me whar 
I thought of living in a Nunnery? I 
reply*'d, that I believ'd I ſhould like it 
vaſtly. becauſe the Nuns ſeemed to be 

ſuch 
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ſuch obliging, pretty kind of women. 
Her Lady ſhip ſaid, ſhe was very glad 
to find that the oddity of their dreſs, 
and their being ſeen behind a grate, 
had not diſguſted me, as they fte- 
quently did chen of my age: She 


then told me, that ſhe was purſuaded 


I ſhould be very happy in this Con- 


vent, eſpecially when I got acquainted 
with my little companions, of which. 


the: believed there were upwards, of 


ſixty in the houſe, all of whom were 
girls of birth and faſhion: However, 
added ſhe, if, upon a further know- 
ledge of the place, you ſhould not like 
your ſituation, my Dear, only tell me 
ſo, and you ſhall inſtantly be removed. 
to one more agreeable to your taſte z 
but if, on the contrary, it ſhould hap- 
pen to pleaſe you, I will then immedi- 
ately write for my daugliter to come 
and board in the ſame houſe with you. 
I thank'd her Ladyibip for all her 

goodneſs 
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goodneſs to me, and ina few days my 
cloaths were pack'd, up, and Lady 
Plumſtead and I ſet out for the Royal 
Abbey of C——. On our arrival, 
the coach ſtopp'd at a large pair of 
gates, Which, upon the ſervant's pul- 
ling a bell, inſtantly flew open, and we 
drove into a great court, built round 
with cloiſters; in the middle of which 
was an immenſe crucifix, on it 
was a figure of our Saviour almoſt 
naked, and bleeding at every pore; 
and on the other ſide a weeping Virgin, 
both bigger than the life. Round this 
croſs was a ſort of garden, full of vari- 
ous flowers and ſhrubs, and railed in 
with iron paliſades, like ſome of our 
ſquares in London. This 1 found was 
the burial place of the Nuns, upon 
whoſe graves I perceived there were 
ſtuck little crucifixes of wood. We 
had no ſooner got out of the coach 
than. i it drove out of the yard, and the 


great 


8 
great gates were inſtantly lock'd and 
bolted, by two Nuns, with large 
bunches of keys at their girdles; theſe, 


they told me, were called Portreſſes, 
a high charge in a Convent, and there- 


fore generally given to the oldeſt, and 
moſt diſcreet among them. 

I was, on looking round me, a 
deal ſtruck with the awful ſolemnity 


of this gothic building, and the appa- 


rent piety of its inhabitants: They 
perceived J was ſo, and, therefore, in 
order to diſſipate my attention, offered 


me chocolate, biſcuits, ſweetmeats of 


all forts: One would ſhow me the 
garden, another the Refectcire, or din- 


ing · room; in ſhort, they hurried me 


over all that part of the houſe, which 
particularly belonged to themſelves, in 
a moment, kiſſing and careſſing me 
alternately, from one to the other, al- 
moſt at every ſtep we took; at laſt 
they carried me to the Dortaire, or 

b Ry gallery, 
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gallery, in which all the Nuns have 
their ſeparate cells, with the name of 
the poſſeſſor of each wrote upon the 
out- ſide of the door, together with a 
print paſted upon it, repreſenting the 
ſaint whoſe name they have taken up- 
on them at their profeſſion. Theſe 
cells are very ſmall, but vaſtly neat; 
the furniture of them conſiſts of a bed, 
a table, one chair, and a crucifix, ſome 
prayer books; a lamp, and frequently 
a death's head and two croſs bones. 
The furniture and ſize of theſe little 
chambers did not pleaſe: me, and I 
fell a crying, aſking, if I was to ſleepin 
one of them? They ſeem'd alarm'd 
at my tears, and took every poſſible 
means of removing them, by aſſuring 
me, that I ſhould lay in a handſome 
large room, like thoſe uſed by peo- 
« ple in the world ;” remark, this is 
the language of a Convent. After 
having thus been dragged all over this 
Vor. I. O immenſe 
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immenſe pile of building, till I, was 
heartily tired, we returned to the Com- 
mun, a room ſo called, where the Nuns |} 
take their recreations and work, in ſhort, | 
their drawing- room, if you will. There 
we found the Lady Abbeſs and the 
Counteſs, who had, I ſuppoſe, during 
my. abſence, been giving her orders 
how ſhe would have me treated and 
educated, as alſo ſettled the grand 
point, which was my penſion ; for 
theſe pious Ladies know perfectly well 
the proper value of money. She then 
took me in her arms with great ten- 
derneſs, and ſeeming ſenſibility, pro- 
miſing to ſee me often, and in the 
mean time gave poſitive orders that 
ſhould receive, and write, whatever 
letters I pleaſed, without any ſort of 
reſtraint from their being examined by 
any body ; adding, with a ſignificant 
look at the Abbeſs, She is not yet 
of an age to render any precaution 
66 on 
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<« on that head neceſſary ; I therefore 
© muſt inſiſt, that ſhe may be left en- 


<« tirely at liberty upon that article, 
sand if I find it otherwiſe, I ſhall-in- 


<« ſtantly remove her from hence, be- 


ce cauſe I know her parents would 
never be eaſy, if they were not made 
* acquainted with the real ſentiments 
of their child, upon her preſent ſitu- 
« ation.” Then, putting on an air 
of great importance, ſhe ſaid, Miſs 
Boothby is a girl of family, faſhion, 


and fortune, which, I fancy you, La- 


dies (looking at the Nuns) have al- 


ready gueſſed her to be, both from the 


penſion ſhe pays, and the perſon who 


places her here; I ſhall therefore ex- 


pect her to be treated with all poſſible 
attention, tenderneſs, and reſpect. Here 
ſhe curr'ſy'd to the Nuns, kiſſed me, 
and went away. This laſt ſpeech of 
the Ambaſſadreſs's, calculated (I ſup- 
poſe) for that purpoſe, had an, infinite 

O 2 | effect 
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effect to my advantage upon the 
hearers: For you are to obſerve, Ju- 
lia, that theſe good Devotes * eſtimate 
the value of their penſioners, not by 
their merit, but from the degrees of 
rank and fortune which they are ſup- 
poſed to poſſeſs in the world. I have 
actually ſeen them carry this abſurd 
piece of pride ſo far, as to give up 
their favourite among the boarders, 
(for almoſt every Nun has one, whom 
ſhe calls ſa chere fille F,) only becauſe 
a new comer has (upon unpacking her 
baggage) been found to have, either 
more, or perhaps richer cloaths, than 
her predeceſſor in their favor had. Ri- 
diculous as this diſtinction may appear 
to you, it's a real fact; and not only 
ſo in the Convent I was then in, but 
univerſally in all of them, if I may 
believe what 1 have heard people of 
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0 Devontwomen, F Her dear daughter. 
CAMEO credit 
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credit aſſert, who have known a great 
number of them. Nay, my Dear, 1s 
it not a criterion which is too often 
uſed by the world ? Why then ſhould 
it be excluded the walls of a Nunnery ? 
where, whilſt the unfortunate victims 
to ſuperſtition renounce the world with 
their lips, they carry all its prejudices, 
together with their own paſſions, into 
the interior of it in themſelves. - But 
I deviate from my ſtory.— After Lady 
Plumſtead's departure, I was (as being 
a ſtranger) honor'd with an invitation 
from the Lady Abbeſs, to dine with 
her, and the whole community, in the 
Refectoire: I did fo, and was ſeated on 
her right hand; herſelf, thePrioreſs, and 
two or three other dignifled Nuns, ſat at 
our table; the reſt at long ones, where 
they were ſeated according to their 
ſeniority; and in the middle of the 
room was placed a table, at the upper 
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al of which ſat a Nun, who, they 
told me; was the Miſtreſs, of the No- 
vices, with her Novices (properly ſo 
called) in white veils, on each ſide of 
her. I ſhould have told you, that be- 
fore we went to dinner, a grace was ſaid 
of above half an hour long; it appear- 
ed to me to be a Litany to the Virgin, 
who, they informed me, had, in return 
for this piece of devotion of theirs, 
pteſerved their houſe from fire, for I 
don't know how many ages. Whilſt 
they rehearſed this prayer (or what- 
ever they called it) the Nuns all ſtood 
in ranks, with their veils down, their 
hands join'd, and their backs to the 
tables, which were placed exactly like 
thoſe at Greenwich, or any other hoſ- 
pital. This ceremony over, a pair of 
folding doors (ſuch as are frequently 
to beaufets) opened at the end of the 
room, and en a wheel, or tour, 

| | as 
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as they call it, into which the Cook 
(the kitchen being on the other ſide of 


it) put the dinner, and turned it into 


the RefeFoire. The Lay Siſters waited 
at all the tables; the Abbeſs had 2 
good dinner of fiſh and vegetables, for 
it was a meagre day, being Friday. 
The Nuns who were not: with us' had 
each, I obſerved, their portions ſerved, 
in ſeparate plates, from the kitchen 


but hat they conſiſted of I could not 


gueſs, only I thought it an uncom- 


fortable manner of eating. The La- 
dies at our table eat heartily, during 
which time a young Nun ſat near us 
reading, with a very audible voice, 


(in order to be heard all over the 


room, ) the lives of the ſaints, though 


FE took: notice that nobody ſeemed to 


liſten to her but myſelf; the ſtory ſhe 
that day read appeared to me ſo very 


extraordinary a one, that, T am certain, 
I hall never forget it whilſt 1 live; it 
| 0 4 23" 
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was the life of St. Alexis, and is to be 
found in a book, intitled La Cour Sainte. 
Dinner over, and grace ſaid, theß 
all went out of the room ſinging Latin, 
except one Nun, who, taking me by 
the hand, led me into what they call 
the Claſs; it is a part of the houſe ap- 
propriated entirely to the uſe of their 
ſcholars; there they ſleep, and have 
apartments, in which they receive the 
inſtructions of their Maſters, or Mi- 
ſtreſſes. Upon my being introduced 
into the ſchool room, I was inſtantly: 
ſurrounded by fifty or ſixty girls, who 
all expreſſed their Joy on the acquiſi- 
tion of a new companion. I was gaz- 
ing about me with wonder at the no- 
4 velty of the ſcene, when a well look- 
ing venerable Nun advanced towards 
me, leading a young Lady by the 
hand, whom-ſhe preſented to me, ſay- 
ing. beg leave to preſent a country- 
I have read it in verſe; I think in Dryden's 
Miſcellanias. 


woman 
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voman A to you, Miſs; ſhe is 
the only Eng liſo girl we have in the 


huouſe, conſequently is very impatient 


to be made known to you. I raiſed 
my eyes on her, and felt as if my ſoul 
at that inſtant had darted through my 
breaſt into her's, there to take up it's 
reſidence for ever. She flew into my 
arms, kiſſed my cheeks and forehead 
with tranſport, and expreſſed her' joy 
on my being an inhabitant of the ſame 
houſe, with her, in the moſt lively and 
obliging terms. The old Nun checked 
her vivacity, by ſaying, My Dear, 
e the pleaſure. you feel on ſeeing an 
* Engliſh Lady ſhould not make you 
forget all good manners and deco- 
e rum.” I was ſorry ſhe chid this lovely 
girl, and therefore made ſome — 
gies for her. I ſuppoſe I need not tell 
you, Julia, after the ſcene which paſſed. 
- ſometime ago, on her being mentioned 
by my father, that her name was Mer- 


- 
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ton Here Louiſa paus'd, Fe wip'd 


her eyes; ſhe thus went on—At five 


o' clock in the afternoon, myſelf and 


5 ſchool-fellows were all ſummoned, by 


the ringing of a bell, to ſupper; an 


hour ſo very unuſual to me, that you 


may ſuppoſe I did not eat much; it 


chiefly conſiſted of fried fiſn and ſallad; 


Miſs Merton ſat by me; as foreigners 
we had always the precedency given 


us, ſuch is the politeneſs of the French. 


She frequently took my hand under 
the table, and her every look expreſſed 


the lively friendſhip ſhe had conceived 


for me. The old Nun before-men- 


tioned ſtood: at her chair back, and 


ſeemed to obſerve us with an attentive, 
and, I thought, a jealous eye. When 
we roſe from table, we all went into 
the garden, which was really a fine 
one, and extremely extenſive: Some 
of the young Ladies played at ball, 
ochen at bowls; in ſhort, every one 
amuſed 
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amuſed themſelves according; to their 
taſte, whilſt the old Nun, whoſe name 
was La Conception, or the Conception, 
(a ſtrange name, you'll ſay, but a very 
common one in Convents;) Miſs Mer- 
ton and J fat in a chapel (of which 
there are ſeveral in the garden) look- 
ing at them. Madam La Conception 
neither ſpoke, nor underſtood one word 
of Engliſb, ſo that my companion and 
I converſed with perfect eaſe in that 
language before her, which ſeemed to 
give her pain, for ſhe frequently in- 
terrupted us; at laſt ſhe inſiſted upon 
our walking about, fearing, ſhe ſaid, 
that we might take cold from ſitting 
ſo long in the air: The devil take her, 
ſaid Miſs Merton, riſing; “ this old 
e harradan is the plague of my life; 
ſhe follows me every where like an 
evil genius, and ſeems jealous of every 
body I ſpeak to. We roſe, however, 
in obedlence to her requeſt, and joined 
our 
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our little: companions. At eight o'clock 
we were all ordered into our reſpective 
apartments, in order to go to bed; I 
was ſhewn to mine, which was a neat 
little room, next to that of one of the 
miſtreſſes of the claſs, for ſo thoſe 
Nuns are called, who preſide over the 
education of the children; this I found 
was a diſtinction paid to me ratber 
uncommon, as all the other girls, ex- 
cepting myſelf and Miſs Merton, ſlept 
in two long rooms, like thoſe in 
an hoſpital, with little beds, ranged 
pretty cloſe together, on each ſide of 
the room; in each of theſe rooms laß 
one of the. Miſtreſſes: I was glad to 
find I had a chamber to myſelf, to 
which I even long'd to retire, in order 
to reflect with liberty on the novelty 
of my preſent ſituation. | 
The next day brought me a kind 
letter from Lady Plumſtead, together 
with a neat bureau, which contained- 
every 


* 


L 205 ] 


every neceſſary material for writing, as 


alſo a dreſſing glaſs, ſilver candleſtick, 


wax candles, tea, coffee, chocolate in 


abundance, together with a ſet of tea 


cups, ſpoons, a knife and fork, ſome 


ſheets, towels, and a number of other 


things, which you muſt procure for 
yourſelf, or go without in a Nunnery. 5 


I was never fo rich before in my life, 


and fancied myſelf in a ſituation to ſet 


up houſe · keeping if I choſe it. I con- 


ſigned, however, all theſe things to the 


care of a Lay Siſter, who was appointed | 
to wait upon me in the capacity of my 
maid. A Lay Siſter is a Nun, but 


one who is not obliged to prove her 
birth to be noble, as thoſe of the choir 
(as they call themſelves) are; they are 


required to bring much leſs money into 
the Convent than their ſuperiors, and 


therefore make up that deficiency by 
their labour, as they are the only ſer- 


ranſs in the houſe. There is alſo ſome 
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trifling difference in their dreſs, beſides | 
its being made of coarſer materials, in 

order to diſtinguiſh them from their 
Miſtreſſes ; nor are they admitted to 
ſay all the ſervice of the church with 
their ſuperiors, but have bounds ſet 
them how far they ſhall go in the 
Prayers, and no farther as if the Al- 
mighty (like his creatures) was a re- 
ſpecter of wealth and titles. 
had not ſlept all the night, my 
head was too full of what I had ſeen 
in the day; I roſe, therefore, rather 
incommoded, and went into the claſs, 
or ſchool room, where I found Miſs 
Merton; ſhe advanced eagerly up to 
me, and begg'd I would do her the 
honor of breakfaſting with her; 1 
readily conſented, and we had a little 
table in a corner of the room to our- 
elves; the old Nun, 1 found, was 
gone to Maſs, I aſked Miſs Merton 
"if ſhe was a Roman Catholic; ſhe 
22 
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anſwered, « O, yes, we are all ſo here 
< but you; my papa is of your re- 
ligion, and that is the reaſon why I 
have been kept here ever ſince I was 
tliree years old, becauſe my mamma 


1 is a Papiſt, and ſhe was determined 


her girl ſhould be one too. A continued 
journal of my life in the Convent 
would be tedious, Julia, I ſhall there- 
fore paſs over all. thoſe days, which 
were marked by no incident 1 
to my ſtory. 
My friendſhip for Fanny em 
every hour: I will here, if I am able, 
introduce her perſon to your acquaint- 
ance. Loui ſa interrupted her narrative 
in this part of it, by giving way to a 
ſhower of tears. She begg'd me to 
excuſe her weakneſs, and thus went 
on : Miſs Merton was taller than me 
by the head, and near two years older; 
her carriage was majeſtic, her eyes 
924 blue, and had a ſenſibility in 
DR: them, 
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che Shieh no painting can expreſs, 
yet ſhe occaſionally could throw a fire 
into them which dazzled one; her 
hair was light, and her complexion 
delicate to an exceſs; her ſhape 
was” ſtrait as à pine, but, as ſhe 
was ſtrong made, and. large, if it had 
not been for the colour of her hair, 

and delicacy of her ſkin, ſhe would 
rather have been thought too maſcu- 
line for her ſex; then ſhe was active 
to a degree that never ſuffered her to 
fit kill two minutes in the ſame poſtute. 
Nothing could fix her attention for 
any time but myſelf and her books, 
both of which were her paſſions; her 
temper was as amiable as her figure Zz 
ſhe was, however, rather warm, cafily 
moved to anger, and as eaſily pacify'd 
by a good-natur'd word. She had 
an attentive manner of obliging, which 


ceptivated the heart ever ready to 


ſuccour and relieve diſtreſs; polite and 


* . - 
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infinuating to all, and tender only to 


me. We loved one another like ſiſters 
our ſouls were congenial, and fo were 
dur taſtes ; we both were fond of 

' reading and muſic ; I preferr'd the 
books The read in, would play no tunes 


dut thoſe ſhe choſe for me, nor 


ever dance with any partner but her- 
ſelf. She had particular maſters, 
however, with whom I was ſuffer'd to 


have no converſation, as ſhe took her 


leſſons from them always alone, ſhe 
being the only girl in the ſchool who 
learnt Latin and Geography; theſe. 
ſtudies took up a great deal of her 
time, ſo that I did moſt of her work 
for her, and the buſineſs of her life | 
was to oblige me. | 
About a month after I had been in 
the Convent, Lady Plumſtead came 
one morning to ſee me, and, after 


| . having-converſed ſome time with the 


Nuns, ſhe ſaid, Come, Miſs Bootbly, | 
Vor. L ; 'P "PF 
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San than; if you pleaſe, go with me 
do Paris for a few days; I would not 
have you quite ſecluded from the 
world; therefore will now and then 
fetch you back into it, by which 
means we ſhall vary the ſcene a little, 
and prevent your growing tir'd of your 
retreat. I curt'ſy'd my aſſent to this 
4 obliging propoſal, when, - looking at 
my friend, I perceiv'd a melancholy 
— all over her countenance; upon 
which the tears came into my eyes. 
Are you ſorry to leave the Convent 
for a few days ? ſaid her Ladyſhip : 
No, Madam, I reply'd; but I am 
griev d to leave Miſs Merton behind 
me. Of! if that's all, ſaid Lady 
' Plumſtead, there will be no occaſion to 
ſeparate you; if the Lady Abbels will 
conſent to your friend's accompanying 
you, I will promiſe to take care of 
her, and. ſhe ſhall return next Thurf- 


day * with you, 1 am very unhappy, 
1 anſwered 


tang 


_ anſwered the Abbeſs, in being obliged 

to refuſe your Ladyſhip. any ching. 
but with this polite requeſt I eannot 
comply, as that young Lady, by the 
poſitiye orders of her parents, is never 
to go out of this houſe till ſhe. returns 
to them. Fanny flung an eye of in- 
| dignation at the Abbeſs, and then 
thank'd Lady Plumſtend, in the moſt 
graceful manner, for the intended fa- 
vour, Well, ſaid her Ladyſhip, we 
mult not pretend to break rules; 
however, the time of your ſeparation 
will be but very ſhort, fo, dry your 
eyes, my Dears, and don't behaye fo 
like children. She then took me by 
the band, and led me to her coach. 
When we arrived at the Ambaſſadorꝰ's 
hotel, I found Lady Jane Carr there, 

the only child of this amiable couple: 
She was juſt come from the Convent 
aof Fontegranlt; and was now to ac- 
* me to the Abbaie of ; 
1 — 
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{you will ſee her here ſoon, Miſs Bol- 
ton, ſo I won't attempt to deſcribe her 
' Perſon to you z) it was, however, ſo 
very amiable, and her manners were 
| fo lively and good humour'd, that I 
began to fear ſhe would, perhaps, ri- 
val me in the affections of my Fanny, 
and I look'd on her, for that reaſon, 
with ſome degree of coldneſs; ſhe 
perceived it, and, by the ſweetneſs of 
her behaviour, ſoon made me aſhamed 
of the weakneſs I had given way to. 


During the little time I ſtayed at Pa- 


ris, we were conſtantly in a round of 
company and diverſions; in the midſt 
of which, however, I ſigh'd in my 
heart for the hour which was to reſtore 
me to my friend Miſs Merton, At 
laſt it came; Lady Jane accompanied 
me to the Convent. On our arrival 
there, I preſented her to my Fanm; 
ſhe receiv d ber with great politeneſs, 
but me ſhe — with tranſport, 

ex- 


5 ſeparated from my friend, and there- 
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exclaiming, And are you returned, 
my Louiſa! how my heart joys to ſer 
you Thus we went on, our friend- { 
ſhip increaſing with our years: We 
could have wiſh'd to have ſpent more 
of our time together alone, than was 
in our power to do, though we ſought 
every poſſible opportunity to this ef- 
fect, _ Fanny's old Argus effeually 
_ defeated all our ſchemes, by hardly 
ever ſuffering her charge to be a mo- 
ment out of her ſight, and though ſhe 
could not underſtand what we ſaid, 
yet = watched our every look and 7 


After I had ſpent four years in a this 
delightful retreat, my father wrote 

me, that he, and my mother, wiſh'd 
to ſee me in England, and would either 
ſend for, or fetch me very ſhortly. 1 
trembled at the apprehenſion of being 


fore, in my anſwer to the moſt indul- 
P 3 gent : 
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grels in my. {From ; ene that 
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| FR would confider how much time 


I had loſt whilſt | remained in Eng- 


und, urging that I was yet too young 


to be introduced into the world, and, 


. 8 could be no where ſo pro- 


laced as where, I then was. 


| 120 3555 ly, granted. me more time. 
Lady Jane N and I made frequent 


excurſions to Paris, but they were ge-, 
nerally ſhortened by my intreaties to 
her, that we. might return to our 
Convent, abd ſhe, good: naturedly, 
always complied. with, my ; requeſt. 

I'mult here obſerve, that it's 2 great 
error in whoeyer ſuppoſes all Nuns to 
be unhappy. 1 had an opportunity, 
daring the courſe of fix years and up- 
wards, which I ſpent in a Convent, to 
 epnyince myſelf of thecontrary: many, 


nay, 


f 21g 
nay, all of them, with only the 
tion of one or two, were the LT 
as being the contentedeſt, ſet of peo- 
ple I ever ſaw; their wants were few, 
and thoſe were gratify d; the ſacrifice . 
they had made of their liberty, through 
a motive of piety, was a pleaſing 
_ thought, which "ſufficiently paid them 
for that loſs. Pride, that ſource of 
pleaſure and of pain, is, in them, a 
great inſtrument towards their felicityz 
they look upon themſelves as a ſpecies 
of beings ſuperior to all others, but 
the Clergy, and them they venerate 


almoſt to idolatry ; they are not Prigfs, —- 


tis true but they are Prieſteſſes, — 

which, in their opinion, is the ſceontd 
order of human creatures, and conſe- 
quently they look down on the reſt of 
the world with no ſmall degree of pity 
and contempt; then they tell you; that 

they are the chaſte Spouſes of Jeſas 
AO and nothing can affront them 
| * 4 muore 


\ 
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more than to be called old maids; they  - 
cannot bear the epithet, though, at 

the ſame time, it would be thought 
nd leſs than ſacrilege to doubt of their 
= being immaculate virgins. The in- 
ſtitutors of all orders of religious ſo- 
cieties (at leaſt of women) have pru- 
dently foreſeen the dangerous conſe- 
quences which muſt neceſſarily ariſe 
from allowing them too much leiſure 
for reflection; for which: reaſon, their 
rules are calculated to keep them in 
_ perpetual employment; they move by 
the clock, and are almoſt as much 
machines as it; the many, however, 
certainly are ſo; thoſe few among 
them, who are diſtinguiſ d by ſupe- 
rior parts, find occupation enough, in 
their ſchemes for riſing to the firſt 
dignities of the order; tis incredible 
what arts they will practiſe (and that · 
for years together) in order to attain 
5d the Abbeſs i is not leſs ſur- 
rounded. 
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S by her flatterers than an 
Eaftern Monarch; and though they 
are fewer in number, yet are they not 
in the leaſt inferior to them, either in 


addreſs, or hypocriſy ; and all this is 
_ tranſacted with an air of the moſt tran- 
quil humility. On the day of an elec- 


tion of a Nun to ſome high office i in 


the Convent, not the leaſt agitation 
of ſpirit appears, either in the counte- 
nances or behaviour, of any individual 


among them; though I myſelf have 
known, that, for ſix months, or more; 


before the time of election, every ſpring 
has been put in motion, and every art 
eſſay'd, whether by bribes, promiſes, 
entreaties, flattery, or threats, to gain 
ſuffrages for themſelves, or favourite 
candidate; yet all this is done with 
ſuch an air of devout reſignation, and 
diſintereſtedneſs, that, to look at them, 
one would ſuppoſe their converſation 
* 3 Heaven, and that they 
8 looked 
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looked down with a perfect indifers 
ence on all worldly events. The few 
unhappy Nuns are thoſe, who, from 
family confiderations, have been, not 


forces, for that's very uncommon, but 


feduced, into the taking of the veil ; 
what I mean by being ſeduced is, by 
the carefſes on one ſide of the Nuns, + 
and the ſeverity, and ill treatment 


purpoſely given them by their parents 
at home, on the other; this is a me- 


tdbod which has (I fear) formerly 


been but too often put in practice, but 
it is ſeldom made uſe of now, as fu- 
perſtition loſes ground every day in 
France; few parents, in this enlight- 
ened age, think the facrifice of their 
childrens happineſs here, an infallible 
means of procuring their own hereafrer, = 
Now ſhould this victim to ſuperſtition, 
or avarice, happen to have, involun- 
tatily, diſpoſed of her heart, and is in- 
— to 5 with the remon- 
| ſtrances 
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firances of her friends to become a 
Nun, from a kind of deſpair of ever, 
being united to the man , ſhe loves, 
either from a diſparity of fortune, or. 
other weighty conſiderations, ſhe is. 
indubitably. wretched, becauſe, from 
the moment- that ſhe has placed an, 
inſuperable bar between her, and her 
7 the obſtacles, which ſhe had 
before apprehended to be inſurmount- 
able, diminiſh ; and her tortur di itna- 
gination repreſents the accompliſhment 
of them to have been, if not proba- | 
ble, at leaſt poſſible, conſequently ſhe 
- muſt repent of the raſh ſtep ſhe has 
taken, and lament the ſeverity. of her 
fate for the reſt of her days. I knew 
one of theſe unfortunate girls in our 
Convent, and I may, perhaps, tell you 
her ſtory, when I am in better ſpirits 
to do it, as ſhe related it herſelf to me; 
but 1 muſt go on with my own, 
which I much fear, Julia, Iam very 


prolix 
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prolix i in narrating. I aſſur'd her ſhe. 
was not, and ſhe proceeded as follows: 
I was fitting one afternoon in my own. 
room (not long before I left the Con- 
vent) when the very Nun I have juſt 
ſaid was unhappy, . enter'd, ſaying, 
Miſs Boothby, the Lady Abbeſs ſends 
her compliments to you, and deſires 
the favor of your company to Collation 
with her; this is a ſort of apology for 
a ſupper, which the Nuns eat inſtead 
of one, on the nights of thoſe days 
which are appointed by the Church 
for faſts, ſuch as the vigils of ſome. 
great Saint's day, particularly on that 
of the Founder of their Order, or the 
three great Feaſts in the year, Fc. 1 
inſtantly obey*d the ſummons, and 
followed the Nun into the Lady Ab- 
beſs's apartment, where I found the 
Director of the Convent ſitting with 
her ; this Confeſſor was a Monk of 
one of the Franciſcan Orders, and had 
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the management of all the conſciences 
in the houſe, excepting Lady Jane's 
and mine; he was a fleek, ſmooth, - 
fat, ſtrong-built man, of about forty : 

He roſe on my entrance into the room, 
and, ſeating me next him, began to 
pay me the moſt flattering compli- 
ments on my complexion, ſhape, air, 
Se. Cc. &c. I was almoſt diſcon- 
certed by the exceſs of his praiſes, 
which were, however, deliver'd with a 
tone of the utmoſt ſanity, laying, 
he admir'd the Supreme' Being, in 
the beauty of his works; and ſure, 
added he, None ever came out of 
his hands more perfect than you are, 
« Miſs Bootbby;“ he then proceeded 
to lament that ſo fair a body ſhould 
contain a ſoul, which, if not reſcued 
from the Evil One, (obſerve, my Dear, 
he was too polite to name the Devil,) 
would . indubitably be condemn'd to 
_ everlaſting torments, I ſaw his drift, 
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wil therefore anſwer'd with ſpirit, that 


Jhoped there was no human being im- 
pious enough, to dare to ſet bounds to 
the mercy of his Maker; and was 
going to retire; when the Abbeſs, 
an a peremptory tone, bid me fit 

down again; I obey d, when he, ta- 
king one of my hands, which I haſti- 
Iy drew from him, continued thus: 
I ſhould be extremely ſorry to give 
you any offence, my dear young Lady, 
but permit me to reaſon with you a 
little; and, firſt, give me leave to aſk 
you a fe queſtions : © You believe, 


775 i in your mode of faith, in a Heaven 


«and a Hell, as well as we of the 
% Romiſh profeſſion, don't you? and, 
ee if ſo, ſhould you not be very ſorry, - 
* after this life, to go to a place where 

&« your friend Miſs Merton can never 
come ? This queſtion ſtartled me; 
and I anſwer'd with vivacity, © No 
. n Heaven to me, where 

| . cc he 


FJ] 
« ſhe is not.“ “O! very well, fad 


he, yet you muſt bob be bf the 


* fame religion, my Dear, or you can 
« never meet in another world.” 
| Piqu'd at the arbitrary manner in 
which he had condemned myſelf and 
friend to an eternal ſeparation, I re- 
plied; Have you been in the cabinet 
council of the Almighty, Sir, that you 
thus decide on the diſpoſition which 
be has deſtined for his creatures in a 
future ſtate ? He ſaid, turning to the 


Abbeſs, and ſnrugging up his ſhould- 


ers at the ſame time, This is the 
e way, Madam, in which they bring 
* * up all their children in England, 
mitting them to reaſon upon' 
« fubjects which they cannot under- 
66 ſtand, inſtead of teaching them, as 
* they ought to do, implicit obedi - 
Ls ence to the ordinances of the church, 
« without ſuffering them to argue 


upon topics which are ſo abſolutely 


above 


* 


* * 


Fans} 

above the reach of human wiſdom 
eto expound : Could they once be 
10 thoroughly convinced: of this un- 
« doubted truth, viz. that nothing 


4 leſs than inſpiration from above, can 


<« enlighten our underſtandings to the 


4 $6 comprehenſion of our ſacred myſ- 


< teries, they would then learn, that 
<« all this ſort of knowledge is con- 
es fined ſolely to God's Miniſters on 
earth, the ſervants of our Holy 
* Mother the Church.” But as I 


never can be brought to believe that 
great truth, Father, ſaid I, I would | 


adviſe you to give yourſelf no trouble 


about my conyerſion, eſpecially as the 


Lady Abbeſs muſt remember, that 
the gave her word of honour to the 
Ambaſſadreſs, that I never ſhould be 
talk d to on that ſubject. They both 
Hook'd diſpleas'd at me, I . 
ſol beg leave to retire, which was 
granted me. * his ſcene YE af- 

3 "th ter 


ts. 


ter Miſs: Merten. had left the Conyeny, | 
but relate it here as a kind of epi- 
ſode, in orqer to relieve me from the 
more affecting part of my-ſtory 7 — . 
deal of pain to-paraare 4/1. will chere- 

fore, in order 10 ſhorten. it, come to 
| the perjad. when I. wap; Juſt tyrned of 
— Gxregn, and my Friend/near gighteen 


years of age. We mere: one dgy firing. 
at work, Miſs Ae ee eee, 


ſaying⸗ ſomebody at the ork Allis 
en disectiy with Madam Cancep: 
obſerved: to- have happened before: 
the, locked vaſtiy ſurpria d, arying. 
Holy Virgin, ho cam it be] Is ita 
man or a woman ? The Siſtęr reply d, 
the, could not tell: upon which the 
old woman advanced to a glaſs, where, - 
after having adjuſted; her gaimpe and 
. eee 
0. 1 
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us to 8⁰ that inſtant into the ſchool 
room, and then, promiſing to return 


in a few minutes, ſhe left us. The mo- 
ment ſhe had diſappeared, Fanny came 


up to me, and, flinging her arms 


round my neck, almoſt ſtifled me with 
kiſſes; I gently reproved her for her 
Wolence; I felt myſelf ſomewhat of⸗ 
fended at the manner in which ſhe had 
expreſſed the vivacity of her friendſhip 
fort me, and was hurt and confuſed at 
her indelicacy; ſhe, too, look'd con- 
founded at her own behaviour; we 
gazed on each other—I don't know 
how, Julia: cannot deſcribe what 
don't underſtand; ſhe knelt, and 
aſk'd my pardon, in a voice ſo tender 
and pathetic, that it pierc*d my heart: 
Her band, which held mine, trembled; 
dur mutual confuſion was incompre- 
henfſible to me. I fell into a reverie, 
from which 1 perhaps ſhould not ſo 
x oon have nr myſelf, had not l 


A perceived 


perceived the door open, and the old 
Nun enter the room with terror (I 
thought) painted in her. face. She 
cried out, My God! Holy Virgin! 
what have you two girls been doing? 
Why did you not go into the ſchool- 
room as I ordered you ? Miſs Merton, 
after having preſſed my hand to her 


lips, now roſe from my feet, where 


ſhe was kneeling when the affrighted 
Nun came in. What's the matter, 
mother? ſaid ſne: Matter enough, 

reply'd the old woman, but I'll have 
no ſuch doings for the future, I'll take 
care of that; you ſhall. not either ſee 
or convetſe with one another any more. 
Softly, Madam, ſaid Miſs Merton, 
(ſetting one of her arms on her ſide, 
and extending the other towards me,) 
Neither you, nor all the powers on 
* earth, ſhall ever deprive me of ſeg- 
ing and ſpeaking to that lovely girl; 
* ſhe i is the idol of my heart, and 1 
8 | Q 2 e will 
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. will defend her with my life, againſt 
he united tyranny of you; and all 
your ſiſterhood. I will not only 

* ſee, and converſe with her, when- 
«ever I pleaſe, but if any of you 

„ fſhould offer to prevent my doing ſo, 
e murder you, fire the Convent, 
and then eſcape. from this priſon, 
with my treaſure in my arms.” 
The Nun was ſtruck dumb with 
[aſtoniſhment at the vehemence with 
which theſe threats were uttered; and 
_ inſtantly. lowered: her tone; ſhe even 
begg'd pardon for her vivacity. Miſs 
Merton told her, ſhe:muſt certainly be 
either mad, or drunk, to put herſelf 
into ſuch a paſſion, becauſe two girls 
were left together for a moment a- 
lone. I can no way give you a picture 
of my thoughts during this extraordi- 
nary ſcene; they were a perfect chaos: 
Miſs Merton's figure and attitude, 
- whilſt ſhe was ſpeaking to the Nun, 
15 were 
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were ſo new to me, that I ſcarce knew 
her; I thought ſhe never had look'd 
ſo enchantingly handſome, as ſhe did 
while thus defending our mutual in- 
tereſts; but then, 1 thought it was 
done in a manner rather -too rough, 


and not with that delicacy which I had 
always obſerved in ber; for ſhe really 
appeared a perfect Virago. She now 
came to me, and, taking. my hand, 
ſaid, with a voice replete with. more 
than female ſoftneſs, -** Come, my 
Louiſa, don't be frighted at any 
t thing that old Fury can ſay; no 
« creature on earth ſhall ever divide 
* us, nor vex my angel, while I have 
one drop of blood Jeft in my veins.“ 
I begg'd her to be calm; ihe preſs'd 
me to her beating boſom, oo 
Alas! I know not why, Lowi/e, but 
Alf your gentle endeavors to ſooth me 
only ſerve to raiſe a tempeſt in my 
breaſt, that ſhakes every fibre in my 


25 frame. 
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frame. Alarm'd at what ſhe ſaid, as 
well as at the perturbation of ſpirits I 
ſaw her in, I trembled for her precious 
health, and, reſeating myſelf, I placed 
her head upon my boſom ; I found 
her forehead burn, and her heart beat 
violently, 1 therefore with tears en- 
treated her to go to bed. She reply'd, 
Moſt willingly my ſoul, if you'll go 
* with me.“ Alas anſwered I, that 
« ] would with the greateſt pleaſure, 
e but Mother Conception will never 
&« ſuffer ir, I fear; I will fit up in the 
4 room with you all night, if ſhe will 
e give me leave.“ O, they will never 
let us be together again, ſaid ſhe, with 
a deep ſigh; I cannot conceive what 
they mean by all their care to keep 
you and J aſunder; can you gueſs, 
Louiſa? ſaid the ſweet girl, Iooking 
full in my face. I bluſh'd, (I knew - 
not why, ) and anſwered, indeed I do 
not. — the. Abbeſs came to us; ſne 

2 had 
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had * fetch'd (I ſuppoſe) by our 
Argus. On looking at, Miſs Merton, 
ſhe declared her to be in a high fever, 
and therefore had her conveyed to her 
own apartment, and ordered me into 
the Claſs immediately, notwithſtanding 
our earneſt ſollicitations not to be ſepa: 
rated, at leaſt for that night. It is, 
Ladies, ſaid ſhe, in a reſolute tone, 
you know, the rule of this Convent, 
that no two girls ſhall ſleep together, 
ſo, Miſs Boothby, go where I bid you, 
I obeyed, , bath'd in tears at being 
obliged to quit my ſick friend; my 

anxiety for her health - baniſh'd fleep 
from my eyes. As ſoon as I heard 
the bell ring for Matins, I called to 
the Nun, who lay'd near me, and 
aſk'd her how Miſs Merton. did? She 
told me, ſhe had paſs'd. but a 52 


| reſtleſs night, and was but very 


ferent this morning. As ſoon as, 1 
heard * the Nuns were gone t 


Qs church, 


1 2321 


church, Ixvt up, and fd6laio heh in. 
ber door of my friend, when tapping 
foftly at it. -Motlicr Cotichptror opeti- 
ec it; then; in 4 Tow Voick; I en- 
Ruſte after the health of my Fang! 
She heard me, and called out, Come 
lu thy Lots, my fool, come in, they 
Gall not kinder you; {6 Eying, (Fear. 
ing, I fappoſe, that the vid wortan 
680d have kent nie back again,) the 
ſtartedd up in her bed, and was going 
to jurnp out öf it; when, in an agony, 
the Nun ſtirick d out, My God! Holy 
Tyiniry! keep in bed, and ſhe fal 
tone to yu. F 4pproached the bed, 
wig my friend got into it bam; our 
zjuzrd Repp'd before te, And theta. 
d to kkeß us aſunder, by placing 
Werſelf between us, But in vain ; for 
Mis er vun, with untotntton ffengtd, £ 
d het fin ber Rat, and dre tne 

to it With füch ka dat J bad 


Ment kalten oft it : 1 eroberedd 


myſelf, 


| | 883 ] 
triyſelf, however, and reſiſted all t 
efforts ſhe made to pull me on to the 
bed; I ſeated myſelf by her fide, pene- 
trated with grief, to find her fever ſo 
high, (as I ſuppoſed her light- headed 
by her behaviour, I therefore judged, 
that my preſence might be prejudieial 
to her health at that time; fo, kiſſing 
her hands and cheeks, I left her, in 
ſpite of her ardent entreaties to the 
contrary. She aſſured me that ſhe had 
no fever, and was much better. I did 
not believe it, and conſequently felt 
the deepeſt affliction for her Het. 
All that day, and the follewang one, 
ſhe kept her room, duriag which time 
1 was abſolutely forbid viſiting bf der: 
on the third ſhe appear'd in ſchool, 
I thought ſhe did not look as if ' (he 
had been very ill, as her cheeks Auld 
with health. Our meeting was tender, 
but reſerv'd, as I had no göt à {hy 
over _ ene as well ad my friend. 
| The 


| 
1 
| 
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The melancholy young Nun was fix'd 
upon, by the Abbeſs, as a proper per- 
ſon to accompany, and watch me, as 
alliduouſly as old Mother Conception 
did Fanny : This gave me no concern, 
as I wiſh'd to hide none of my actions; 
beſides, I had a partiality for the per- 
ſon whom they had appointed to be 
my conſtant Companion, not to ſay 
more. Yet I could not conceive the 


meaning of all theſe (in my opinion) 


abſurd precautions; at laſt I fancy*d 
I had found it out, and that the Nuns 
took all this pains to keep us aſunder 
as much as poſſible, leſt I ſhould, by 
perſuaſion, convert her to my own 
way of thinking on the point of reli- 
gion; but then, I aſk'd myſelf, if that 
is the caſe, why do they ſuffer us, 
without the leaſt oppoſition, to con- 

verſe together in company, as long, | 

and as frequently as we- pleaſe, in a a 


| Jangunge of which they don't under- 


1 ſtand 
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ſtand one word, and at the ſame-time 
appear ſo prodigiouſly alarm'd, if we 
happen to be left one ſingl8 inſtant 
alone together? In ſhort, the more I 
endeavor d to unravel this myſtery, 
the more perplex d and entangled: I 
found my ideas of it were. The 
ſprightly Lady Jane uſed to laugh by 
the hour upon the ſubject, and inſiſt 
that all the Nuns were out of their 
ſenſes, to make ſuch a fuſs about 
nothing. I ſtill ſaw my friend every 
day, but we were generally placed at 
a diſtance from each other. I thought 
ſhe look'd dejected, and frequently 
obſerved a tear ſtanding in her eye, 
whilſt ſhe gaz'd on me. I aſked her, 
ſometimes, croſs the room, why ſhe 
was ſo melancholy? She only anſwer'd 
by a ſigh, and a ſhake of her head. 
I I ſoon caught the infection; when, one 
day, (about a fortnight after the ridi- 
culous ſcene which had paſſed between . 

us 
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#s und the old Nur, as we were com- 
ing out of church, the bruſh'd by me, 
and flyly ſlipt a note into my hand. 
1 wok the firſt opportunity 1 could 


nad of retiring to my chamber, in or- 


phat my lips (though open'd twenty 


ger to read it; it contained theſe words: 
„My ever dear Louiſa, how ſhall I be 
« able to bring my pen to tell you, 


times for that purpoſe) have refus'd 
to utter? Yet, you muſt know it, — 
*« theſe—Nuns—bur 1 will not call 
* them by the name they ſo juſtly de- 


* ſerve, have wrote to my father and 


** mother, to complain of my beha- 


* viour, and to requeſt that they 


* would (with all poſſible expedition) 
fetch me home: This Mother Con- 


FY 


= ception told me of ſome time ago; 
«and this morning the Lady Abbeſs 

n oformed me, that, ſhe believed, Sir 
4 Francis, and Lady Merton, would de 
« a Paris in ok or two; 2 _ 8 
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< edly be torn from the ſociety of her, 


for whoſe ſake alone I live. What 


<* time my father and mother will ſtay 
at Paris | cannot learn, but as long 
as they continue in this neighbour- 
hood, they ſhall not deprive me of 
on the pleaſure of ſeeing yau every day; 
in the mean while write to your 
_ * friends; my Love, to ſend for you 
home; we ſhall meet again, I truſt, 
in our own country. O, my Lauiſa 
no words can expreſs the feelings of 
my heart on this dreadful event; how 
„ ſhould they? when even I myſelf 
cannot comprehend them. I know 
but this, that you are dearer than 
life and light to your ever faithful, 
but truly unhappy friend, Francis 
Aerion. 
Tou will eaſily imagine, Julia, how 
much I was affected on reading theſe 
ie, 1 could . now account for that 
% | forrow, 
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ſorrow, and dejection, which I had, 
for ſome time paſt, obſerved to have 
ſpread their baneful influence over the 
fine features of my friend; I had moſt 
ſeverely ſympathized with her, though 
perfectly ignorant of the cauſe; but 
now, that I knew it, I became half 
diſtracted at che thought of her being 
taken from me, and abandoned myſelf 
to the moſt immoderate grief: I could 
not ſleep, and would not eat, ſo that in 
a few days I look'd like the picture of 
death, and had hardly ſtrength to crawl. 
about the houfe, Fanny was incapa- 
ble of comforting me; ſhe wanted it 
herſelf; beſides, her Enders to 
ſooth my ſorrows were as ſo many 
daggers to my heart, as they ſhewed 
me, the more forcibly, the exceſs of 
that loſs, which I was on the verge of 
ſuſtaining. Lady Jane did, and ſaid, 
every thing in her power, in order to 
alle viate our afflictions; nay, the very 
| _ Nuns 


„ 

Nuns ſeem'd moved at the tenderneſs 
of our friendſhip for each other ; and 
even the inexorable Mother Conception, 
when the fatal moment of our ſepa- 
ration arrived, ſuffered us to embrace 

one another: We did fo, when I 
fainted in my Fanny's arms. I did not 
ſee my Lady Merton, becauſe I loft 
my ſenſes, on being told ſhe was com- 
ing up ſtairs: On' my recovery from 


the ſwoon, my eyes ſought my lovely 


friend in vain; Lady Fane informed 
me, that whilſt Lanny and I were in 
that tender (ſituation, which had drawn 
tears from all preſent, Lady Merton 
came intothe room, and having forced 
her daughter to commit me to the care 

of the Nuns; ſhe obliged her to go 

along with her, which Fazny did, more 
dead than alive, ſupported by her mo- 
ther and the Lady Abbeſs, herſelf be- 
ing unable to ſtand ; her Ladyſhip 
added, that Lady Merton had ſhed a 


- xear 


* 
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fear over me, kiſſing my cheek, ſay- 
ings I was à lovely girl, *rwas-piey I 
ſhould be ſo ſtubborn an Heretic; 
then promiſing her daughter that ſhe 
ſhould fee me again in a few days, ſhe 
took leave of the Convent. To this 
_ accqunt'of Lady Janes I liſten'd with 
a ſtupid kind of attention; my ſenſes 
were all ſo abſorb'd by the greatneſs 
of the loſs which I had ſo recently ſuſ- 
rained, that I could hardly form any 
diſtinẽt idea of the nature of it: 
I could not bring myſelf to believe, 
chat my deareſt friend was not ſtill 
under the ſame roof with me, and yet, 
J was as truly miſerable as if I had 
had the cleareſt conviction of it ; nay, 
1 continued with my eyes rivetted to 
the door of the toom, as if I really 
expected to ſee her enter at it every 
minute: At laſt, they put me to bed, 
and Lady June ſat up with me. I now 
9 for * every object. 


and | 
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and every place, renewed my- ſorrow, 
or rather increaſed. it, as they repre- 
ſented to my imagination the image of 
my abſent friend; I wept inceſſantly, 
and every moment of my exiſtence 
was a burthen to me; All poſſible 
means were tried by the whole com- 
munity to divert my thoughts, and 


Aiſſpate that melancholy by which I 


was devoured ; but in vain; after 
waiting above a, week, and hearing 
nothing either of,, or from Miſs Mer- 
ton, I rote to my father, begging he 
would ſend for me home, alledgingy 
as a reaſon for making this requeſt, the 
deſire I had to ſee my parents: A re- 
moval from the place where I had 
been ſo happy, and was now ſo miſe- 
rable, became an ardent wiſh of my 
heart. Lady Plumſtead came to ſee 
me ſoon after my Fanny was gone; 
finding me ſo dejected, ſhe preſs'd me 
to return to Paris with her, but I was 
Vor. I. "Rr nne 
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at d of the” exceſs of my ſorrow; 
and wiſh'd to coticeal it as much as 
poſſible; beſides, my friend had pro- 
mis'd to come and ſee tne at the Con- 
vent, and I was determined not to 
leave it tif} I was acquainted with het 
firvation, and if 1 found ſhe was at 
Paris, I would with pleafure go to it, 
if not, I prefert'd ſtaying where I was: 
I therefore told her Ladyſhip, that 1 
was far from being well, and for that 
reafon begg'd the would excuſe me 
from having the honor of accompanying 
her that day, but that 1 would, with 
her permiſſion, write her a line when 
I forind'myſe!f better, and then ſhould 
Wait Her commands. She very politely 
conformd to my defires, and charg'd 
her daughter to take particular care 
of me; Fe was, indeed, now my only 


comfort, as a fortnight had * "x 
fince Fam s rata, and 1 had 


9 heard nothing from her, Tt was 
| TC 


1 248 ] 


during this interval of time, that bad 


e e I menti 


55 ſcene tion'd, with. the far 
riar. At laſt a _—— was hrou 
me, which, by the ſuperſcription, I 
knew to be from my friend; I was 
very near fainting at the ſight of it, 
and it was ſome time before I could 
bring my ſpirits to a degree of calm- 


neſs ſufficient” to render me. capable of 


peruſing it; it contain'd the following 


words, (for I never can forget them.) 


i 


« My dear Lovisa, 
«] HAVE been a priſoner ever 
" ſigce the day on which we were ſo 
« barbarouſly torn from each other. 
Sir Francis and Lady Merton have 
« forbid me ſeeing of you, or rather, 
the latter has, for my facher does 
© not ſeem ſo averſe to it as ſhe: I 
« ſhall, however, beg leave to gifs 
bey them in this article, as I p 


« poſs being at A. . oft 


ne R 


* 


” 


—— R 
* . 
£ 
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Convent next Thurſday — 
«© whilſt' the Nuns are at Veſpers; if 


any of them tell you, at that time, 
< that a young Gentleman from the 
% Ambaſſadreſs ' aſks to ſpeak with 
c you at the grate, make no further 
«6 enquiries, but run down Rams di- 


* rectly, to, your's eternally, 


"GG Francis MzrTon.” 


In the 2 be wrote, 6 O, 
my Louiſa, my charming girl, what 
« wonders I have to tell you.” 1 


This letter, when I had read it, ap- 
pear'd extremely extraordinary: Why 
did ſhe propoſe ſeeing me at the grate, 
rather than enter into the interior of 


the Convent ? Who was the young 
Gentleman that was to aſk for me? 


And what were the wonders - which 


he had to relate to me? In this ſtate 


of perplexity I remain'd till the day 
came, * at the — hour, I 


Was 
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was inform'd, that a young Gentle- 
man, from the Counteſs of Plumſtead, 
deſir d to ſpeak to me in the parlour : 

I rather flew than ran to ſee him; 
when, O, Julia! judge, if you can, of 
my ſurprize, on perceiving my friend 
Fanm, metamorphos'd into a man. 
I ſtar'd at her with amazement, and 
thought that ſhe look'd handſomer in 
that dreſs than any thing human had 
ever done before her. She caught my 
hand through the grate, and, preſſing 
it with ardour to her lips, exprels'd her 
tranſports at ſeeing me again. I wept 
aloud for joy; When our extafies, 
occalion'd by the ſight of each other, 
were a little ſubſided, I ventur'd' to 
aſk her why ſhe was thus diſguiſed? 
Fam not diſguis'd, my angel, faid ſhe, 
I was indeed ſo while in the Convent, 
but now I wear my proper habit: Ah! 
my dear girl, continu'd ſhe, (looking | 
ee at me,) why did we not be- 
Na R * lieve 
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lieve our hearts ? They would eafily 
| have explain'd a myftery, which, Iam 
perſuaded, frequently puzzled ts borh 
in trying to unravel, and which dur 
extreme innocence hid from our know 
ledge: Do you underſtand me, Louiſa? 
ſaid ſhe, Indeed I do not, I reply'd, 
trembling from head to foot, an caſt- 
ing my eyes down to the ground; 
then I will relate what has  happen'd 
to me, fince I was co to leave 
the idol af my foul, the narrition'6f 
which will. ſyfficiently explain my 
meaning. When I got into the 
9 « coach with my mother, after having 
i embrac'd. me tenderly; ſhe ſaid, 
* ſhe had a ſectet to impart which 

s yauld farprize me prodigiouſly, and 
 <« which, ſhe hop'd, I would pardon 
| — her having eonceal'd fo. long from 
me, when I was.acquainted'with her 
L jmpontant. reaſons for ſo doing. 
Auer then, my dear, that when 

« your 
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< your father and I married, it was 
agreed by our friends on both ſides, 
and ſtipulated in the marriage arti- 
40 cles, that as he was a Proteſtant, 
«* gur children, if boys, ſhould be 
brought up in bis faith; if girls, in 
« mine. Some months afrer we were 
40 united, 1 found myſelf with child, 
« and ardently wiſl'd it might be of 
© my own fer, as I dreaded the bring- 
* ing a child into the world, whoſe 
« ſoul. could not be ſayed out of the. 

« pale of our Holy Church, and 
«whom, I knew, was deſtin d to be 
* bred up in the dangerous hereſy. of 

his father: Theſe melancholy re- 
* flections 1 frequently communicated 
4 to my mother, who join'd ber la- 
<© mentations to ine on this intereſt- 
«j ing ſubject, and bewail'd the cruel 
« fate of this unborn infant, if it 
< ſhould unhappily prove a. male. 


2 — Ons day. as I was particularly made 
E < wretched 


” 
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„ A % a & 


4% 


«] ſhould have a ſon, my. mother 


4 ſaid, ſhe-thought we had beſt con- 


* ſult our Confeſſors upon the caſe ; 
< adding, they are pious and wiſe men, 
« and will probably find out ſome 
e method of tranquillizing your trou- 
<* bled conſcience; accordingly they 
« were ſent for; when, after hav- 
<« ing heard the tate of the caſe, . 
<« they both. agreed, that it was our 
« duties to reſcue the poor child's ſoul 
* from perdition, let it be of what ſex 
it would, fince I had no right to diſ- 
< poſe of it, or, in other words, to 
% condemn it to eternal torments, be- 
s cauſe its father was a Heretic, I 
« ſhew'd them the impoſſibility there 
ce was of my oppoſing my huſband on 
„this head, as I had, previous to my 
10 marriage, given my honor not to 
e interfere in the education of my 
10 boys. In anſwer to this they urg'd, 
T « that 


61 


os chat i it would be very Gly to deceive 
« 'Sir Francis as to the ſex of the child, 
te in caſe it ſhould prove a male; for 
e which purpoſe they undertook to, 
e procure me a midwife, and nurſe, 
«* both of approv'd ſecreſy ; the man- 
* midwife was to order the child, ſoon, 
« after it was born, into the country, 
<« with its nurſe ; and, in order that it 
„ ſhould be taken the more care of, | 
my mother was to requeſt, that they 
might both be ſent to ber houſe; 
« there they adviſed me to let the child 
« ſtay, pretending, that the grandmo- 
ether could not bear to part with her, 
till it was three or four years of age, 
hen I might complain that my mo- 
« ther's exceſs of fondneſs for the child 
e would ruin it, for which reaſon it. 
_ * ſhould be ſent abroad to a Conyent, 
6 for its education; where, ſaid they, 
« the boy will probably imbibe thoſe 
. principles of thet true religion, which 


* no 
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«* no time, argument, or perſuaſion, 
d will ever be able to eradicate; and 
A that great work once finiſne d. the 
4 real ſex of the child may be diſco- 

e yeredto its father, and proper proofs. 
« brought of his identity; theſe, and 
* many more precautions, were made 
& uſe of, effectually to deceive Sir 
« Francis, which it would be uſeleſs, 
*'for you to know; let it ſuffice, then, 
that at the nine months end I was 
* deliver'd of a ſon, which was you, 
t my Dear. Here ſhe paus d, and 
look'd me ftedfaſtly in the face; I 


woas dumb with aſtoniſhment at what 


Theard. She thus proceeded: Your 
<« father was told he had a daughter; 
< he never doubted the fact; you was. 
e ſent to your grandmother's with 
your nurſe, at the end of the month, 

fdr the benefit of the air, where you 


* ſtay'd, on various pretences, till you 


«©'was three years of age: Sir Francis 
WT oo on. 
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1 ſeem d to be too muck difappointed 
« ar not having a boy, to trouble his 
head much about you; however, he 
* frequently went do ſee you; when 
<« one-day I him to obſerve, 
<-what'a ſpoilt child you was:“ He 
ſaid, * That's your affair, my Dear; 

you know it was ſtipulated in our 
marriage articles, that the whole 
care and direction of the girls we 
might have, ſhould lie upon you.“ 
«When you was turn'd three years old, 

I propov'd to your father the ſend- 
ing you to a Convent ;” he reply'd, 
coldly, As you - pleaſe, Madam, 
«5. you are the miſtreſs over your girl, 
and I ſhall not interpoſe in her edu- 
© cation.” You was, therefore, at that 
period of time, convey'd bere, my 
<« Dear, by your grandmother and my- 


«« ſelf 3 fince which, you know, your 2 


| * father and I have made you frequent 
'« viſits. . however, now ſome 
5 20121 : & years 
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& years ſince we have ſeen you, which 
< has proceeded from the deſire I have 
< had, for ſome time paſt, of taking you 
from hence, and declaring to your 
father the whole plot, together with 
< rhe motives which had induc'd me 

to deceive him; but the ſudden 

death of my mother made me defer 
e my ſcheme for ſome time longer, as 
I dreaded the diſcovery, now I had 
<« loſt ber, who was to have ſupported 
« me againſt my huſband's reſentment, 
ic when he ſhould know how he had 
<« beenimpos'd upon: Thus fearful, I 
<« pur off the evil day as long as I could, 
ec when the accounts I receiv'd from 
< the Nuns of your paſſion for Miſs 
<< Boothby, oblig'd me to take you 
home, as I found nature was grown 
<« too ſtrong in you, to be any longer 
< reftrain'd : And, indeed, continuꝰd 
«© ſhe, I look upon it almoſt as a mi- 


66 "Nw that ou have been kept ig- 


- * norant 


1 253 .] 

< norant of your ſex ſo long. What 
care and attention muſt theſe good 
<« Nuns have had to prevent your diſ- 
e covering what you really were, for ſo 
„many years? When firſt propos'd 
« the deception to them, they look*d 
upon the accompliſhment of my 
„ ſcheme as impracticable, eſpecially | 
jn a houſe fo full of women; but, in 
de the end, their zeal for religion, to- 
e gether with a large ſum of money, 
& and an exorbitant penſion, prevail'd 
«* over their ſcruples, and they under- 
* took this arduous taſk, and have, by 
their unwearied aſſiduities to keep 
«* the ſecret from you, anſwered all my 
«* wiſhes; as I doubt not, my dear fon, 
e but that all arguments will prove 
« vain, which ſhould be made uſe of 
0 jn order to prevail on you to re- 
* nounce that faith, which you have 
been brought up in, and out of 
2 * which you are, I -hope, . 

f con- 
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« convinc'd there is no falvation. 1 
« * had you taught Latin. becauſe, as a 
mag, I knew you could not do 
* without it, and in which, 1 am 
« pleas'd to hear you have made a 
« oreat proficiency ; you muſt now 
earn to ride, fence, &c. which 

e manly exerciſes will ſoon, I hope, 
* make you forget your petticoats.” 

Here ſhe ceas'd ſpeaking; I was loſt 
in thought during this very extraordi- 
nary narration, and look'd on my mo- 
ther with ſome degree- of anger, at 
having thus deceiv'd my father, and 
myſelf; and yet I could hardly believe 
whatſhe told me: 1 therefore ſat filent. 
till we arriv'd at our hotel, when my 
mother, hurrying me up ſtairs into her 
drefling-room, bid me fit there till | 
came again. I heard my father's voice 
at the door; ſhe Jedhim in; he accoſted 
me with a tender, gaod-humour'd ſmile, 
but without any Wire of pa- 


rental 


.  remtall joy in his "countenance 5 my 
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mother then, taking him by the hand, 
led him into the next room, ſaying, ſhe 
had fomething particular to comꝶmu- 
nicate to him: 1 obſerv'd her to be 
much agitated as ſhe ſpoke theſe 
words. When I was left alone, I was 
almoſt petrified with amazement at all 
I had heard. When my father came up 
to embrace me, I knew not whether 

| I ought to have made a bow, or a 
curt'ſey, to him, which difficulty flung 
me into''the moſt aukward ſituation 
imaginable, When I thought of you, 
my Angel, I was almoſt wild with de- 

light at the knowledge that I was not 

. of the fame ſex as yourſelf ; my head 
grew giddy with the enchanting idea. 
that we might be united in the bands 
of matrimony, as well as thoſe of 
Friendſhip, and conſequently ſpend our 
hves together, Full of theſe, and many 
other the moſt * ideas, IL re- 
main d 
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main' d alone for near two hours, when 
my father burſt into the room, and, 
with his eyes ſtreaming with tears, 
claſp'd me to his breaſt, crying out, 
with a faultring voice, My ſon ! my 
gear, dear, much inzur'd boy. ſo ſay- 
ing, he ſunk upon a chair, almoſt 
overcome by parental tenderneſs. He 
ſoon recovered himſelf, when holding 
my hand, which he continually.preſs'd 
in his, he enquit'd minutely into every 
circumſtance of my life, whilſt I was 
in the Convent. Jeu, my Louiſa, who 
was, and are, my exiſtence, was all my 
theme; the ſtory of my love was the 
_ hiſtory of my life. My father ſmil'd 
at the raptures with which I mention'd 
| you, andexclaim'd, O Nature, Nature! 
but my Dear, ſaid he, you are too 
young yet to think of matrimony, and 
this love affair will, I fear, engroſs too 
much of that attention which ought 
to. be apply'd to 2 pre rengegr. 
Bin Poor 
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Poor boy, continued he, you have 
much to learn, and more to unlearn, 
and that in a very ſhort time, too, for 
vou are now near eighteen, an age 


when you ought to have commenc'd 


man inſtead of ſcholar; I therefore 
Intreat, my dear ſon, that you will 
give your utmoſt application to the 


attainment of thoſe accompliſhments, 
which are abſdlutely neceſſary in a 


young Gentleman of your rank and 
fortune; and to this effect, you muſt 
| forget your miſtreſs, Fraxk, at leaſt 


for ſome years. That I can never do, 


I refly'd. - Well, then, ſaid my father, | 
if you can't forget, I muſt- inſiſt on 


your not ſeeing her, for fear the ſight 


of her ſhould divert you from the 


purſuit of your ſtudies, * To this laſt 


injunction I made no anſwer, becauſe 
1 could not aſſent to it, The next day 
I was equipt as you now ſee me, 


Touiſa, and commenc'd man; nothing 
Vor. I. in 


ng 
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in nature could be ſo aukward as 1 
then was, nay, and ſtill am, in this 
dreſs; I hope, however, that time 
will make it more eaſy to me. I have 


tried every poſſible means of coming 
hither, but ineffectually till to-day, 
and I was too cloſely watch'd to be 
able to write. And now, my amia- 


te ble miſtreſs, as well as friend, (ſaid 
the ſweet youth,) will you not love 


* me as well as you did when you 
cc yas ignorant of my ſex? Yes, I 


* know you will—you muſt - 


* heart is not alter'd by the change, 
* why then ſhould that of my beloved 
« Loutſa's?* Covered with confuſion at 


all the wonders I had heard, I, bluſn- 


ing, anſwer'd, It is not in my power, 
Mr. Merton, to ceaſe loving you, you 


muſt therefore ever be dear to the 
heart of your wretched Louiſa. Why 
wretched ! repeated he; that can never 
be, ſince you muſt, you ſhall be mine. 
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My father's fondnefs can refuſe me 
nothing, and my mother has, by the 
unravelling of her plot, entirely loft 
his confidence, and (I really fear) his 
eſteem alſo; fo that her oppofitioh to 
our happineſs will be of little of no 
impediment to it. The reſt of our 
converſation was like that of all lovers, 
Julia, not worth repeating; the even- 
ing parted us, he promiſed to ſee me 
frequently, we plighted our mutual 
vows of love and conſtaney, and then 
reluctantly bid each other adieu. 
About this time I received a letter 
from my father, in which he tells me, 
that my brother George would ſoon 
arrive at Paris, from Naly, and that 
he would accompany me to England. * 
Mr. Merton how made me * 
viſits, but, being apprekeniſive' of a 
diſcovety, he diſmounted at ſome di- 
ſtance from the Convent, ordering hier 
ſervant- to walle the hotſes about, till 
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his return, out of the great road, left 
any of his father's acquaintance ſnould 
chance to paſs that way, and gueſs at 
his errand. I muſt beg you to re- 
mark, Julia, that all the Nuns (ex- 
cepting the Abbeſs, and two others, 
who were in the plot,) were as totally 
ignorant of Mr. Mertor's ſex as I had 
been ; therefore, the great alteration 
which change of dreſs had made in 
him, joined to their having no ſuſpi- | 
cion of the thing, rendered him totally 
unknown to thoſe Nuns who ſpoke to 
him at the Tour; they therefore con- 
cluded, I believe, that he was a ſuitor 
to me, under the protection of Lady 
Plumſtead, and, conſequently, with 
the perfect approbation of my friends 
in order to confirm which opinion, 
Lady Jane (who was let into the ſecret) 
declar'd that he was a near relation of 
her's, and often accompanied me into 
_ unn when Mr. Merton was 

| | there, 
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there. At laſt my brother JOE? at 


. Paris, and ſoon after came to the Con- 


vent: He then told me, that he ſnould 
not ſtay much longer in France, but 
as he could not fix the time, he would 
take care and let me know ſome days 
before, that I might pack up my 


things, and prepare for my journey to 
England. He then aſked to ſee Ma- 


demoiſelle La Fare, who was a Pen- 


ſioner in the houſe, and a ſiſter, he ſaid, 
of an acquaintance of his, with whom 

he had contracted a friendſhip in 7a. 
This girl was an envious, ill-temper'd 
creature, and much diſlik'd by all the 
young Ladies; but her mind was by 
no means portrayed in her face; on the 
contrary, ſhe look d like the picture 
of candor and good temper. On her 
entrance into the parlour, my brother 
told me I might retire, as he had ſome- 
thing particular to ſay to Miſs La Fare, 


which concery'dþer family: I inſtantly 
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quitted the room; the girl ſtaid with 


my brother upwards of an hour; I 
Paid no attention G heros her rerürtr 


| from thence; as I had never Hk'd her, 


J avoided having any converſation 
with her as much as poſſible, 


Inowgrew very uneaſy at the thoughts 
of leaving France, whilſt my Lover was 


itill in it, and not likely, 1 thought, to 


quit it ſoon: However, I faw him 
often, and our meetings were ever ac- 
companied by the ſame tranſportin 8 
delight on the fight- of each other; 
when one evening, my Julia, how ſhall 
I find ſtrength to narrate this part of 
my hiſtory! after having” ſpent an 


hour with Ms. Merton in the parlour, 


it growing late, he took his leave, 
after rene wing his vo ws of eternal fide- 
lity and love, promiſing ſoon to follow 
me to England. The dread Thad of go- 
ing there made my heart fink with ſor- 
1 After bidding bim adieu, 1 

„„ 


* 
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called him back again, though I had 
nothing to ſay, but, that as I knew 
not the time of my brother's depar- 
ture, it might be fudden, and perhaps 
I 'might never ſee my dear Merton 
 mbre, He Kindly chid my fears, 
aſſuring me, that I ſhould ſee him the 
very next day, and took his leave. 
He left me reſtleſs and unhappy 3 1 
wept bitterly, and, leſt any one ſhould 
perceive 1 did fo, I went immediately. 
into Lady Janos room, where ſhe and 
I ſat talking on the ſubject till near 
nine o'clock: The Nuns had been 
long in bed, and the Penſioners alf 
(except ourſelves) were ſo too, when, 
alk of a ſudden, Lady Jane and I were 
alarm'd by a ringing at the great gate, 
a thing which had, probably, never 
happened before, at ſo late an hour, 
ſince the building of the Convent; we 
both ſtarted from our ſeats at once, 
"ay Good God! the houſe is on 

84 fire; 
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fire; when, in a moment, we heard 
the old Portreſs come hobbling down 
ſtairs, accompanied by three or four 
other Nuns ; they opened the gates, 
when in drove Lady Plumſtead's coach. 
One of the Nuns, almoſt out of breath, 
with haſte and fear, cry'd, Ladies, 
down ſtairs this minute, you are 
wanted : We flew into the court-yard, 
where, meeting Lady Plumſtead, ſhe 
ſaid, in a tremulous tone of voice, 
Get into the coach inftantly, chil- 
& dren :** We obey'd, and it drove 
away furiouſly. We none of us ſpoke 
for ſome ſeconds, when Lady Fane in- 
terrupted the ſilence, by ſaying, Pray, 
mamma, why have you fetched us at 
this unuſual hour to Paris? Alas, my 
dear Jenny, reply'd her Ladyſhip, 
bath'd in tears, you will know the 
cauſe too ſoon ; Mr. George Boothby— 
how ſhall I tell it you! ſaid ſhe ; yet, 
Louiſa, you muſt know it, (looking at 


me,) 
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me, ) has kill'd a Gentleman, for which 
action he muſt immediately fly this 
kingdom; Juſtice is in purſuit of him; 
he is at preſent ſecure in my houſe, as 
being the Ambaſſador's: But my Lord 
cannot protect him long; he has, how - 
ever, inſiſted on ſeeing you, Louiſa, 
before he goes off, and this is the rea- 
ſon why I fetch'd you, my dear girls, 
at an hour ſo indue. Terrify'd to death 
at what I heard, I aſk'd, if her Lady- 
ſhip knew the perſon whom my bro- 
ther had kill'd? Sheanſwer*d, No; but 
in a manner which aſſured me that ſhe 
did not ſpeak the truth, - We ſoon 

arrived at the Ambaſſador's hotel, 
when I was oblig'd to be liffed out of 
the coach: I had, indeed, almoſt been 
ftruck ſenſeleſs with terror, ever ſince 
I heard that fatal No, which had con- 
firmed my ſuſpicions that Merton was 
the Gentleman whom George had 
2 ſlain. 
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| flain, I was immediately. led into a 


large dining room, at the farther end 
of which ſat my brother, in a penſive 
poſture, leaning his head upon his 
hand : As ſoon as I approached him, 
Wretched, imprudent girl, cry'd he, 
looking ſternly at me, to what diſtreſs 
have you brought your brother, by 
your indiſcretion. How long he con- 
tinued to upbraid me I know not, 1 
heard no more; my ſenſes were now 
departed, and left my tortur d heart 
ſome. ſhort interval of caſe. Lady 
Plumſtead, and her daughter, (cruelly 
kind) forced me to life and miſery | 
again, which George perceiving, went 
on thus: Next week, Miſi, you 
„ ſhall go with a Lady of my ar- 
« quaintance to England, and I charge 
4e you, as you value your peace and 
honor, not to mention one word of 
this affair neee let it be 

.... buried 


[ 267 J 
« buried in ſilence, there at leaſt, 
< though it's impoſſible it ſhould be 
« {© on this fide of the water: Here 
« your reputation is irretrievably loft, 
«.by the irregularity of your con- 
«, du&t.* So ſaying, he frown'd on 
me, and then thank'd his noble friends 
for their goodneſs and civility to him- 
ſef and his ſiſter; after which he 
left the hôtel by a private door, and 
got into a poſt-chaiſe, which was 
waiting for him in a bye ſtreet. My 
Lord Plumſttad ſent proper people to 
eſcort him, till he was out of danger 
of being taken on his road to Hol. 
land. Lady Plumſtead now told ne, 
that George had been inform'd, by 
Mademoiſelle La Fare, that I carried 
on an intrigue: with a young fellow, 
who made me frequent vilits ;, add- 
ing, that ſhe did not know his name, 
but — him to be ſomebody 
who 
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who was much my inferior, as he 
was aſham'd to make himſelf known, 


| (ſhe i imagin'd,) by his always contriv- 
ing to aſk for me while the Nuns 


were in the church ſaying Veſpers. | 
This information fired my brother, 
and he ſet ſpies to watch our mo- 
tions, and to give him notice as ſoon 
as the young man arrived at the Con- 
vent. But being himſelf one day 
coming to viſit me, he faw two horſes 
at ſome diſtance from the houſe, led 
by a ſervant backwards and forwards, 
as if they were in waiting. My bro- 
tber aſk'd the. fellow who = be- 
long*d'to ? The man anſwer*d, ſur- 
lily,” To my maſter. And who's your 
maſter, raſcal ? ſaid George. That 
] won't tell you, reply'd the fellow 2 
Upon which my. brother determin'd 
to ſee their owner; for which pur- 
poſe he * to ſee who would 
come 
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come out of the Convent, and ſoon 
faw Mr. Merton advance towards 
his horſes; he let him come near, 
and then, in a peremptory tone, de- 
manded his name, and his buſineſs 
in that Nunnery ? Mr. Merton, who 
did not know. my brother, and not 
chuſing to diſcover his name, an- 
ſwer'd him in his own ſtile: In 
ſhort, high words aroſe, they drew, 
Mr. Merton was run through the 
body, and left dead upon the ſpot.— 
Here, my dear Lucy, the lovely, 
afflicted Lowiſa finiſhed her ſtory, and 
with it (1 really thought) her life, 
for, on pronouncing the laſt words, 
ſhe fell (apparently) dead into my 
arms, I call'd out for help, we 
lay'd her lifeleſs body on the bed, 


and I was almoſt diſtracted with xð· ' 
morſe, and ſorrow, at having (thro? 
an ill plac'd curioſity) reduced her 

- to 


to this conditi 
| her all nigh 


tears to her's. 
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te From the time 
recover'd her ſenſes ſhe' wept inceſ- 
ſantly ; I join'd, moſt heartily, my 


Carr! the ſight of whom will, 1 
fear, be -too; much for her weak 


frame to bear: Teach me, my 
friend, how to comfort, as well as 

to ſupport the ſinking ſpitits of this 
ſweet mourner. Adieu; my eyes 
ate out with crying, as well as with 


tranſcribing this long ſtory, which 


I fer down upon ſcraps. of paper, 


periods as ſne nar- 


at. the different 


rated it, and have now GE. fair 
for your peruſal. 


Furnoly Abbey. Yours faithfully, 


AS ULIA Box rox. | 
P. S. You 


— 


up with 


's.. My God! how I. 
pity this unhappy girl! and how I 
dread the arrival of Lady Jans 


4 
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p. S. You will receive this packet, 
| probably, as ſoon as my laſt letter, 
as Jones tells me he goes poſt. Once 
more adieu, my ever dear Lady 


Lucy. 
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